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WRITTEN POR TUE SaTURDAY FYENIXNG POST 


BY ELLA WHEELER. 


The day drops o'er the mountain, 
To her cous Western bed, 
Pillows edged with golden laces, 
Sbecta with purple, blee aod red, 
And the dusky night etesls forward, 
e — bis ora mop baa! 
rimly gree cron and sceptre, 
That are bir, uxtil the — 


In my nook, beside the window 
That looks out epon the etreet, 
I aw sittiog, love, and wetobing 
For the coming of your feet. 
I bave been to » darling, 
Ail these days and months aud years, 
Bat wy beart ie growieg weary, 
And my eyes are dim with tears. 


Last night I thought I beard you, 
And it made my soul rejoles, 
"Twas the winds among the mapler, 
Bat | thongbt it was your voice, 
And ageia | eprang to meet you— 
Thought yuur step was at the door, 
It was but the surging, beating 
Of the waves against the shore. 





Ob come back, or send some message | 
Comfort me with line or word | 
For my beart is faint and weary, 
Paint and sick with bope dete:red. 
I have been #0 patient, cariing, 
All these days and months acd ycars, 
But my soul is full of shadowe, 
And my braia is wild with fears. 


BROWN JIM, 
A Tale of the Sierra Nevada. 











WRITTEN PORTHE SATURDAY EVENING roeT 
BY MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, 
AUTOR OF ‘‘ SAVED DY MYDROPUOBIA,"” a0, 





Par away in the gold ficids of California 
there is a miving town thas used to be known 
by the name of * Brown Jim's.” = 1t was ori- 

sally located by a swarthy Missourian, 
who fading rich diggings on a flat near the 
Mokuloome river, butit a shanty for bimeell 
and partner there, and was soon joined by a 
claster of prosmctors, who also uiscovering 
paying dirt, pitohed their tents bard by. 

own Jim, in bonor of whom the settle- 
ment received ite name, was a geuct and 
rather gtim-featared man, who had been a 
rover ali bis life, and not rf endured the 
ptivation end discomforts pioneer life, 
bat took to them with a natural sest. 

Re had crossed the plaice from Pike an 
bis latest resicence, but it wae supposed 
that his orgival home had been somewhere 
in New Buglend, because Le retained and 
¢xpressed a sol.mn reverence for Piymouth 
Kook, Still, as be never alluded to rela- 
tives or friends living there, and spoke un- 
reservedly only of bis Weetern carver and 
life m Texas and Mexico, it was not much 
more than a surmise, aod the iocurious men 
around bim took bim for what be seemed, 
aud were content to know him as Brown 
Jim, and novbing more. 

He was a quiet man, stern without harsb- 
nere, and alsbough by an assumed and not 
very clearly defined right, he took it apon 
bimeelf to read the lew to ths young and 
reckless miners around him, be was not 
without a ebow of kindness and a strong, 
scive sympathy in cases of sickness or 
trouble among ‘* the boyr.”’ 

He had some unrocial whims, and never 
joised bis companions in their cabins at 
games of cards, vor took part in any of their 
frolier, and yet be te keep bime lf 
pretty well informed their proceedings, 
for if a equabbile of any kind arose out of 
these pastimes be would almost instantly 
appear, and with the air of one ia command 
settle she difficulty not, at sli —_s the 
offeaderr. Every one acknowledged bis 
right to jadge and decide disputes, and be 
Was @ sors Of court of appesl for ali difer- 
ences ai.ing out of the close connection of 
claime and yields, 

He was a cetermined enemy of dranken- 
ness, and inv siably thwarted every atte myt 
to establish « ealova for drinking and gam- 
bling anywhere in the seignvorbood of 
the Fist. He bai ove unanewerable argu 
ment against the fuliy of sach indulgenoe:. 

** 16 don’t pay anybow," be said, ** is aint 
good for you, per yoar dust nei! her.” 

Bo * Brown Jim's” was « foursbiog pisce 
owing to thece peculiar views on the part of 
ite toander, The greatest enemics that 
beset the path of the gull cigger were 
ebaiced iivns there, sad Brows Jim's cibin, 
which was slweye the bank of the aiy- 
gi ge, beld bage of dust awaitirg the ssiting 
of the moothly steamer to carry them to the 
mist from wtich they could be claimed in 
cue time ia the fure of stiasing coir. 

This wae in the caly duys of Caiifornis, 
when the hope of sucden fortancs to be 

sined eustsived the toiling wanderers from 
me through priv ation and di-c mort that 
Cam soaroe!y be cuncervsd by those Who bave 
net ecudured them. Du ing the summer, 
when there is weivher evid nor raip, a cetde 
has ite charms, snd the incourenienocs of 
tent life may be disregarded; but whea the 


eet in, and the heavy gloomy sky bends in 
leaden dallsess over the chilled earth, it is 
poor shelter that a cresy bat effurds, with 
canvas sides soarcely suedding the drecch- 
ing streams that soatter on the roof. With 
eech spare the man who works in 
the water all day mast wrap bimeelf ia bis 
blankets at night and take the earthen floor 
for bis couch, 

The wiotr of ‘52 and ‘63 set in with 
persistent rains, the Mokaloame soon swell- 
ed iw yellow breadth from bank to back, 
and carried x | the eluices and flooded ali 
the ditebi ag. we miners were in despais, 
for theie work aud profits were at an end 
until repairs could be made, aod the storms 
contiouiog sud the water still risiog, it was 
useless to attempt them for the present. 
Brown Jim gave them counsel in this time 
of uncertainty after his usual custom. 
‘They could do nothing with the river,” 
he said, * b they idn't stop the 
rain, so it wasnt worth while to try. If 
they took kindly to it tuere was no doubt it 
would work toem well io the end, for the 
heavy banks they could not move by digging 
were loosening and would pape dW 
down, giviog them the wet earth all ready 
for the cradle, Meantime there was plenty 
of lamber to spare, and let every oue im- 
prove bie quarters aod make them comfort- 
able against the storm. 

Without more ado be set the example by 
embellishing bis cabin with a dossn bandy 
contrivances; makiog it saug and tidy fur 
hw owa aod ois partuer's comfort. Taking 
pattera, the rest of the beys left off fretting 
aad cursing theic luck, and went to work 
steadily oa their owa account, so that a 
good-hamored bustie prevailed ia all the 
ebanties with mucb driving of nails, saviog 
of boards, and tackiog up uf calico. Floors 
were laid over the demyp ground, seate aod 
tables hammered into shape, and shelves 
su:pended from the walix, The old kegs 
and varrel-heads were qaite superceded, aod 
an air of homely comio:t tuat completely 
eurprwed the men themselves, began to be 
diffased around their coarse and hardy lives. 
Meanwhile the storms succeed ence 
other with scarecly any interval, and the 
ewellen Mukuloame became a mighty river, 
rushing off wita ali their woudwutk aod 
miociog devices, ase Sameun broke the green 
withes aod scattered them to the wiuds in 
tokeo of bis strength. 

Bat basy sed happy, the boys at the Bar 
were betier able w bear the freaks of we 
weather than they bed ever been belure, aod 
they begaa to respect Brown Jim's philoso- 
pty, woen he assured them their improve- 
meuts were jast as goud as money iu their 
pockets, since they protected them frum 
sickuees wuieh ofiea fuliowed expusure, and 
ue pt them from beng idle, whicn was woree 
tone any single tryuvie, siuce it bred toca 
all 





Was there ever such a deluge since the 
first? Evesy dey the storm o,ened iu fresb 
vigor, aod ova‘icusd with unabated furce— 
the rata came down like a tireless thing, the 
water lust its Ova ctoussces of boundary aod 
wa dered ovr the oouctry in sireygling 
puols, here 4eep, there sbaliow, as if it bad 
sisen to aid the meuataia rpisite ia protect- 
ing their coveted treasures. 

Oae thieg * Brown Jim” bad doze much 
ogsiast the wiliof the minere, who lovkes co 
is as @ Urcless waste of time theo—but 
which thy pow rejoiced in as an instance 
ot their own foresigut aad segactty, Woes 
the rairy sc aroa first cet ip, & party of Dig- 
ger iuvisus stopped a6 the Dis on shew way 
bo thie comptug geounce, Thy told the 
* old man,” a4 be was sometimes calird, 
that toe wister promised tw be utu-uaily 





lung wet deys and nights of dreary wiakr 


the road: impassable, which was the rearon 
they carried with them all the stores they 
could collect. 

Brown Jim was willing to allow that these 
Aborigines knew more of the climate than 
a new-comer like himeelf—so he took coan- 
sel with them concerning the signs of the 
times, ani made known the result to bis 
companions. 

* It is comin’ on winter in real earnest, 
boye,” be said, ‘ aad by all accounts we are 
likely to have aroarer. The Diggers predict 
@ fluod—aad theugh we've got a pretsy high 
perch up bere oa the old Mokulonme, aad 
needn't mind » drop or two of water, it 
would bea mighty bard thing to have our 
grud cut off by the river breaking over the 
road, and no teams being able to get up 
here, As for me my mind's made up— 
‘Granite State’ and ‘ Nantucket’ ara going 
down four cradles and stuff to start a flume. 
I'm guiog to send a team or two to bring 
up fitch and flour, and things enough to 
sve us through, What dv you say to it, 
boys?” 

Well, they said a variety of things, none of 
whioh was to exactly agree to the propost- 
tion—but, as ususl, the old man's influence 
and example prevailed over their dislike to 
borrow trouble and their contempt for the 
Diggers, and two or three of the more en- 
terpriming of the settioment joined ‘Granite 
St.te” and * Nantocket” ia their expedition 
to Stockton, returaing with groaning losds 
of pork and meal, beans aad molasses, jast 
as the first heavy rain begaa to “y the dust 
aod stir ap the mad pretty thoroaghly. 
Brown Jim did not exult in the sacc:es of 
bis fore-ight, whea a messenger from Pike's 
Camp, fifteen miles above, came over on 
horscback late ia January, to beg 8 sack of 
flour to save the fellows at bis tla 
from etarving. The Stockton roads were over- 
lowed, be said, and no cearer camp had 
more then enough to serve themselves. 
Browa Jim | paws provisions cheerfully, 
and bis boys did the self-congra‘alations. 

** You ought to bave looked ahead as we 
did,” they remarked to the Pike's Camper ; 
** we laid ia stores and feel easy, while you 
lagy chaps are about ecsirt to death.” 

The ambassador from the hungry settle- 
meat did not stup to baady words, but with 
his secs of flour balanced by a fliteh of Ve- 
con, and both strapped securely befure bim, 
gave o grateful cheer for Krown Jim's, and 
set off across the country like » man who 
reatigsed the yearnings fels for his presence 
at home. 

It was lucky he did, the miners ssi}, for 
the next day the stil rising river burst 
through am embankment oa the lower fat, 
filing wp an old gulct aud overflowing the 
road, teas cutting off all commanication 
with the pesrest tuwn. 

“ Brown Jim's” i'scif was better sitaated 
thao moet uf ive peigubors, the shaatics were 
all bailt om an elevated plateau that used tv 
bave gradual swee, lowards the bed of the 
river, bat the powerful water that now a!- 
most reached its bank bad swept away the 
loose clay trom the siupe aud left the settie- 
meut perched ou a sort of promontory, with 
adark background of redwood trees riviag 
beyond. Tne whole fece of the country 
seemed changed, yeilow waves surged every - 
where, aod a familiar clump of trees tuat 
ered to be several ruds ou tue other side of 
the river, rose now like a leafy island from 
ite madvy beast. 

B:own Jim's partoer wae as enlike himself 
as it was pussiole for s man to be. He 
was @ young and banJsome fellow, with « 
fair, plesesut face, and geutic, refined man- 
ber, that pot even bis soubriquet of ** Byuuky 
B ily” could detisct from This titie bad 





hasd, the country woaid sovn be fw ed acd 





‘ WEDGED IN BATWKEN THS SHATTERED FLUME WORK AND THE SHORE THEY SAW THE DARK OUTLINE OF A GIGANTIC Wacon,” 


amiatility on others, 

* Brown Jim” bad met bim a year or more 
before, just after the lad’s arrival in the 
ovantry, aad it would seem fromthe ex- 
treme respect shown by the younger man to 
the older, that the meeting had been of some 
importanve in the life of the youth thus 
taken onder the care and protection of a 
faithful f:iend, 

Spuaky — acoepted bis inelegant title 
in perfect good bumor, aad lived ia harmony 
with the Biown Jimites, except when some 
thoug btless new -comer would stumble ayalost 
tue j gged end of bis mature, and be warned 
by = grow! of the flerce temper beld ia check 
under the elder miner's iniluence. 

Ooe dreary wight, after it bed poured 
steadily all day, the rain sleckened a little 
aod a man wito « lantern aod waterpr 
sult came with an iavitation to Brown Jim 
and Billy to adjourn to a new completed es- 
tab'ichment beionging to a gentleman knowa 
only ia those parts as * Tunoel Bob.” This 
babit of Gttiog miners to a characieristic ap- 
peliation stak» their iden ity, and ia somew 
acoounte for the totally different rece they 
scom from the same class of men differently 
ciroumstanoed, 

Browa Jim, the originater of te improve- 
ments, wae boand ia daty to applaad their 
progress; 80, yreldiog to the hospitable sum- 
mons, be found « great tin-pan of hot fried 
o1kes awaiting bia, while toc steam of ool- 
fee made fragrant the newly liced intecior 
of Bov's cabin. 

it wae not a very spacious establishment, 
and all ite wooden seats were required that 
night. Bob was both popular and uerpitabie, 
aud his iavitetions were only limited by the 
imability of the compary two get into the 
room. » it fell out tut quite a party sat 
waiting for the coffce to be served, aad 
talking of the disasters and death caused by 
the continuing storms, when studdevly a 
s'range souad emote their ears, rising above 
the sighing of the wind. It was neuher a 
shout mora moan, but « mingiiog of both, 
aod was followed by another and sacther 
of euch terribie distinotaces, thet after 
pausing an imetent to lovk isquisivgly in'o 
euch oper's auxious (aces, they starteu with 
oae acoord for the cabia deor. 

** Mailoo,” ocied Brown Jim, ** wait a bit, 
get your minds clear, boys; it can’t be State 
vf Mame end Jack uf Trumps, cana tt? Taey 
went down to look at the jower sluices, you 
koow ; get your lauterus quick, aod ali turn 
out to follow the virection of the sound.” 

in a few minutes luavel bub—koown by 
that nawe in consequence uf the ability with 
which be conducted the first excavation ever 
mate oa the Ba:—provuced bis laotera and 
wat rproef, adding a ovil or two of rope, 
while the Jouoy wen eavb seized such lights 
as they could Hud, aud made their way duwa 


peated as a guide. Once they beard it ayain, 
aod tule time it came weak and faiat, bu 
corteisly [rom the river, towards which they 
redoubled their speed. Duors were opened 


pasecd, all inquising the vature of the alarm 
Brown Jim » tovasiable reply was, © Some 

body's ia trouble; tura out, boys, on the 
cbauce of betwg able tw beip cm." Aud so 
fectulliog as tuey went the party teacued 
the slhuse 

It wae very dark, and the water made a 
ruaiipg sound Be ty waste! roand the pre 

jrction near which they »wo'. Tae wiod 
was biowliog [reeiy, aud the tices un the 
upper Baek & sweies ite rushing Moen With 
Geaking Lougds. 

** Toe cries bave coaced, ‘said Brown Jim, | 





teen bestowed vn hia iu cvnsequenve uf his 


‘but I know it was peuple'’s voices, for | 


strange readiness to take offence on some 
polats, that contrasted strangely with his| returned to report thet there was nothing 


tbe beuk, trustiug to the souud's being re- | 


aod faces lwoked out of the cabins they | 





leaving o@ litt 
the miner refered. 





through the wet end dismal uigh'. 

‘What's up, my boy !" cried bie parteer, 
leaping furwar| breathlessly over the Atloliy 
lighted scene below. A soft, wailing oy 
came up ia answer, and the tao adveatasens 
ogee Cagtenes to the po eb hat «| the 
rope, * Evergreen” preceding 
ao lends g bs band to ald ble be bare 
a little arms, ow wrep- 

ng®, through which ite wailiag sounded 

al tly. 

o Lerd have any ay sald Drowe 
Jim ia deep conten , * i'e a baby as 
sure as thie is tne rainy season! Why, Dilly, 
where did you fad it, aad how did it brave 
the storm and live through all this dreadful 


i 


it out of the as ng man, 
breathlessly; ‘' it ls a dear little " 
boys, just see pretty band it holds 


The little creature, broxght like a eroxnd 
Moses from on ark, owns ed to throw the 
coverings off ite face 1 20 dulog thrast 
awhite plump hand into the rough bk 
beard of Brown Jim, who bent in astonls 
interest over it, Toe rosy Mitle flogess 
touched the mouth of the wild-lookleg 
miner, and his lips moved iaveluataniy at 
tbe contect. 

They all crowded round, and Taare! Bob 
holding the lantern, Spunky Billy ta rights of 
discovery, lifted the shaw! from the child's 
fece. lt was little girl, apparently some- 
thing over a year old, with short rings of 
golden heir waving over her head, aod a pair 
of the loveliest viviet eyes that ever louzed 
etraght into » buman heart. 

The light held av close to ber face dassled 
her sight, she wioked and turned her face 
away. it touched the old miner's blue fas- 
pel shirt, and ecomd wacenrciously to 
pestle there a moment, then seeming tu take 
thought ebe turve! aad looked anziou-ly oa 
a'l the strange faces asound, became alarm 
ed aad wept. 

A yearcivg compeesion stirred in every 
roul, fur the sound awuke loving memorins 
of bome and fa:-~ff ro ner, It wee pote 
fretful cry, bat the soft, timid evbbiog of 
bewildered doubt. It asked for pity aed 
comveyed @ strange cunsciourness of ite ows 
desviation in the moao 

Toe grouy of men who stood shout ber 
formed » strange picture a» eeen by the 
lanterns that showed wirrdly in the heavy 
air, Their long bear's and monstrous boote, 
their gay shirte and boed Peruvian bate 
gave them a groteryue «lect as they beat 
| forward, epeli-board by the littl Ogure that 
| sppeared to come out of the past io exch 
man's life, for the two greet oceave they 
| bad crossed ecemed to shat cul suck scenes 

inthe far ¢irtame, The baby utstercd one 
word, its only one, 

* Memmea, ‘it wailed, mamm+, mewms!” 

A sudden moisture b indkd Biowa Jim's 
eye 

** Toe Lord above he'p you, little one,” be 
said. “Boe cups aniwer yua pow, bat if 
abe can bear of see us. let thie thought give 
her epirit reat, We'll take you as if ber 





l eying bands bad given you to us, and ee'll 


try te do our du'y by you accordieg Ww our 
weys and means. Ames!’ 

He took off his bat aod looked up rever- 
ently as he +p be; every mav'reyes tv lowel 
bis, aod escs heart riratly echoe!l the 


| closing word m simple (sith, oof the dis- 


embucied soul of tue lost mother licgered 
to catch the sourd 
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“Take ber up to the cabin, Bi .” eaid | for anything beyond an emiable matare and 


his partoer, ‘' we murt not give up 
yet; the poor svals bave been starved out 


where, and tracted - 
4 they a) 
veared 64 oF ey 
x . The 
rder the river. 


deo 





they be genned of 

bank, a ey re, Come on, 
dou't ive up Wl! thes meting left to be 
done." F : 


the Mokuloume their re gleamed and 
their raft foa'ed—but at daybreak, it being 
ali in vaio, they turned bomeward, wei 
muddy, and dish ariene?. Thea they es, 
jurt under the spot where they had rtood | 
tne night before, the outline of a man's) 
figure define! agsicet the shelving roca, up 
whick he bed been striving te climb whea 
the caving bink bad givea way and crashed 
bim 

They daz bim out, and with bim the poor 
womes on whom the death hold with which 
be had graspei ber was not yet relaxed. Bhe 
had been crowaed, dying easily for there 
were no signs of a death straggic about her 
quiet fece. Khe was both young and pretty, 
much younger than ber companion, whore 
appearauce waseo entirely divfigured that it 
could not be even guessed at, aod only bis 
iron-gray heir showed bim to be her senior. 
He had been tall aod muscular, dressed like 
a miner, and bis large hands were hardened 
with toil like the rest of them. 

Under Brown Jim's directions, they were 
carried up the Fiat aad placed beneath the 
shelter of a ebed, where two rough coffins 
were soon in process of manufacture by 
** Carpenter,” a young man who owed bis 
name to bie oraft, end “ Handy Dick,” « 
Jack of all Trades, bia aerirtant. 

The baby lay asleep in Brown Jim's cabin, 
ander the supervision of ber two reecoers; 
and the oli miner, acoompanted by two or 
three of the most interested of his com- 
panions, leaving the simple preparations for 
the parents’ funeral, stole up to take a look 
at ite slamber. Ic lay in a cradle improvised 
out of an old leather trunk, lined with 
blankets, and ewurg from the centre bram 
of the oriling, after the manver of a bam- 
mck, with stout roper, A nuree sat on exch 
ride of this contrivance, ow @ stool, gravely 
touchirg it to beep up the motion end re 
garding the infant with looks of much inte 







oe NE rey trnbeer Pro ne) 





rest and rolemol'y 
** Why, Billy, it'e an ing ution, so it i | 


anh tovertion that woold do eny man | quiet, but there wae» glance oc two of dis- 


credit,” remarxed Browa Jim, much «track 
by the eppearsnce of the enthi’s couch; 


The poor souls are found their troubles are 


“keep it a loing aod tet ue est etill o bit 
| 
| 


over, let's tut io God's meres for ‘em, and 
keep quiet awhile” 


The better to enable himre!f to take ad 
vantage of this sole nn opportanity for re j 
trompect, Browa Jim lighted bis pips, and | « 
bias two friends following his example, the 


smoke began to wreatheupwardin the grave 
silepoe, 

It was a mournful theme that their minds 
dwelt on—-two poor struggling liver, porish- 
ing within the reach of aid; the pretty hit 
tle child spared so etrangely, sleeping before 
them all unconscious of ite loss, and thrown 
into their wild tives a most tncoogruour, 
yet not unwelcone element. 

The smoke arove in cloads, the two young 
men keptthe hammock movirg steadily, aud 





you my 





the faces of the thinkers yrew more yrave 
At length Brown Jim broke silence 


‘We will couse them to the cust no 
cording to Seripture this afternoon,” be 
said. ** Evergreen can move bis traps over 
here, and bim and Biiy eau continue to 
take care of the cbilt; them things don't 
fall out by chaneer rohow; Providence 
picked ‘em out to tind the cbin! and they've 
showed themselves qual to the position by 
tiggiug @9 eVeriarting Dive eraule,’ 

Nobody attem,ted to dispute cither pro 


position; the two young men yinaced at each 
other ia surprive, but atlently acknowledged 
the law ef Brown Jim's will. 

** Mere’s Carpenter and Handy,” continued 
that potentate; ‘the job's dune, and may 
the Lord have mercy on ue all, I'll wash 
up, and then I'll bile some coffee. Billy 
made « sight of eorn dodgers leet night, 
there's plenty for all if you turn to and slico 
some bacon.’ 

After that commauity meal thre was a 
atave dug away in the heart of the clump 
of red woods on the bill, and true to the 
me appuinted Brown Ji@ mareballed bis 
little settlement in a fuceral proccesion. 
The rude coffia biing borne away then on 
biers of boughs, With his prayer-book in 
bie band, and is head uncovered, the pa- 
triarchal miner headed the procession, aud 
his untutored toves uttered the grand old 
promiro of immortaiiy, “1 aw the rerur- 
reet.on and the life, saith the Lod,” as 
revereatly as if be bad worn a gown and 
been a learoed man in holy orderr, As the 
soft earth fell on the rougn boards he lifted 
his eyes to heaven, “ Dust to duet,” it was 
said aod done, aud their souls bad goue to 
Gad who gave (hem 

He coniinucd lookieg upwards; the sky 
war cleating, and gleams of eoft, tender 
blue shove thiough the rents of ragged 
clouds, His face was very solemn, and his 
brown-gray eyes were lighted with a boly 
faith. He glanved around him. 

** Boys,” be enid, * there's to be no poker 
nor old sledge to-might, mizd. You've all 
got Bibles, and you've au got hearts—com- 
pare ‘om iawardly and keep quiet till more- 
ing. We've got a chaige among os that we 
mad better think over. Let's think it over 
to-night.” 

Acourdieg to Brown Jim's mandate all 


games were rucponded, and the whole Bar | 


aiotaived a reme:kably quiet and thoughe- 
ful demeanor thatuight The ortlu at the 
cable was the subject of universal comment 
and epecsiation it was ab.ight aad merry 
little thieg, and when its energctic nusees 
allowed it to awake, it soon became recon. 
ciled to its mew pottiog, At Gret it loosed 
frighteced apd repeated the plaintive ory fur 


search | extreme innocence oo ali worldly subjects. 


a sherp-righted, keen-witted 
often been oat of puience 
tbe naw from w bie 
iden the? 
. 
oaths 


Cy 
oy, k 
4 of what was best salted aa. 
Hethe ereatause, The old man laag heasti- 
ly asevery itesh display of Aituess for bis new 


ot tom, 
* By dova,” he cried, * the ebap oogbt to 






| be pmt out se tend young ‘ums, be'd make 


his fortepe et it eure as he's bors.” Bui 


|he would add confidently to Brown Jia 


that ve was gia! enough to see the poor fel- 
low brighten up et anything, cunfessing 
toat be bad been * kind of dubious about 
there being much to brighten up in him 


patural. Evergreen ond Billy were still 
vorites, but toward Brown Jim bimre'f, 
de & strange f tbat 

miners who loved ber 


cou * would 
St 








and ingsiries 

f pass be 

caused the of the erphan <a 
made 

were lef to ber. 

It wes a mos} reluctantly pet duty, 


peated sea 
remaiolog rel 


however, and its ill success Blied him with 
joy. Ali that be could learn was that « man 
aveweriog the dercription he gave bad been 
living at Bisic’e Ferry, aod wae now missing, 


though the woman and cbild were not re-| New York; and aleo for sale by Ciaxton, 
cognised by any one, Bo he bought a vasiety | Remsen & Haffelfinger, Phiiada. 


afore be see him come out stroog with the of inappropriate things at the tew stores in 


pickyoiony.” 


But Evergreen did not in the least mind a! they mace before him va bis borec, rode | of “ The : 
bick to Mokulonme with « strange sativ- Appletoa & Co., New York; aad aleo fur 
faction in being enable to bear tidings of the | oale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 


bit of tan at bis expense, There was no 
work to be done just thon, and the little girl 
oocupled the atteatioa of the others, thougu 
nove of tuem porsesred the power of sootu- 
tng or pleasing ber ro well as he did 

fasiiy claimed the privilege of rocking ber 
to sleep, an art in which be excelled, accom: | 


Stocktop, and stzapping the great bundle 


chfl d's connections, 
When she met him with ber baby glee acd 


| fondness it meliea bis very soul, and he said 


to Billy ia an unusaal outbaret of confidence, 
“I'm happier to-night than lve been in 


paoying the swaying motion of the cradi:| yeara, happier than 1 thought occe | ever 


with obanted lays from Mother Gouve, 8) 


species of poetry calculated to arrest tbe! 


admiration of the baby's dawning intellect; | 
this aad rompiog with and tossing her up in 
his arms when she was awake, be cousider- 
ed bie portion of the charge, and Brown Jim 
smoked and looked on with a musing face 
for the iret few days after ber strange ad- 
veot among them. 

The result of these cogitations be made 
known to a dosen or more who gethered in 
on the evening of the third day to take « 
peep at the sleeping novelty according to 
custes., 


csttie ehtat Led og un, and the sooner a 
thing's set str t, 

smooth, The fires is, who does ebe belong 
to, and the next is, bow will we get Bersome 
clothes, 

The miners nodded their assent to the 
widom of both propositions, and waited to 
hear more. 

** The ficat must be ecttled afore we tackle 
the second ; so J say, the child's mine.” 

He uttered this in a sharp deciicd tone, 
and looked about him to see if aay one 
would venture to demur. Every oae kept 


rcat from some of the vider mea which he 
did not fail to eee, 

fle proceeded quite unmoved by it bow- 
«ver, 


could be again.” 

Brown Jim eald truly when he told the 
miners that they would scatter away when 
fortune favored them sufficiently. Before 
autamn came agaio ro many bad realised 


comparative fortanes and sold out their poe 


claims to go back to the {‘ States,” that the 
camp was fall of new faces, aod very few of 
the party who had helped tu save littic Bello 
from the cruel tloodr, tow watehed ber vary 
@ around the a floor at her foster 
ather’s. She had y os noes e= 
many partiog (te that great safe wero 
* Brown Jim ro his aad otners’ gold de- 
posits was quite a museum of treasurer, aad 
macutactured into every coaccivable 


the affection of her copantag ees: 

Granite State, next to Jim, was 
the mort fortanate of all the miners; the 
ledge on which bh claim jay proved so rich 
im its rocky veins, that tne elated owner 
started with bis wenlth east vowing 
that be would give Evergreen a chacce at 

learning now, for sioce the boy bad 
performed each wonderful fests at the 
darning necdle for little Belle’s sake, he 
began to think there was something in him 
worth fxtcbing out. 

His nephew was loth to go; be clung to 
the baby, for whove sake he bad eesayed to 
eew, and Billy was euch a friend that be felt 
desulate at the prospect of lostag both at 





1 eayjthe child's mine, aod now I'l give 


onee; but “* Brown Jim,” wh.se word was 


«for claiming ber, You uoye | law, said; ** Ye've got a show now to make 


have either got wives at bome, or yer bound a man of yerself, ye've got the stuff in ye, 


nake = pile, and then good-by to Califor- 
bia, bal's 


ow the baby. No woman wants as strange! 


joucg ‘um brought home to ber, and uo 
young fellow wants such a stock in trade to 
matry ov, I'm here, without auy ties to 
draw me away, | bain't any one to consult, 
acd when I sey I'll take that child ye new 
lying there hike a sleeping angel, 1 mean 


I'll stick to her till death parte us, Bhe'sa'l! 


of yours to laugh with, and love and pet, 


homesnd mary. Yer ooly waiting to| and sli that ye want ts the right pattern. 


Don't make no mistake ia that, aad God 


ail right, but it would be hard! views ye, ‘ Evergreen,’ my boy.” 


Bo they departed, nephew aad anole, to 
their native acd said good-by to those 
they left bebind with yearning hearts, neither 


, knowing the pioper names ot the others, al- | reads, in 
though with earnest fiieudliness they pro- 


mieed to write frequently of them bealth 
and welfare. 


(CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT ) 


bat when yer scattered to the four winds of | Ancedeote of a Pet Deve. 


heavea where yer hopes and fortunes 


The river Neva, on the banks and ielacds 


take ye, she's mine tv stand by 80° of wich the city of St. Petereburg is built, 


eddicate, and do my level beet to 
bring ber up ncoording to the ways of 
viitue and honer.’ Me arose ant going over 
to the swinging trunk, look. d down oa the 
sweet litthe fulded so-ebud—a@ strange ex-| 
no one before had «ver seen suck sad and 
tender beauty in Browa Jim's stern eyes 
lingered there fer a moment, avd he said 

Her name is Bolle.” They all rose and 
cime wear, looking down on tbe slambering 
little beauty as if sbe had just received the 
rite of baptiew, 

“About the other question,” said the 
adopted parent, ‘for 1 dou’t mean to be 
relfi-b, ye shall all bave yor say, and help to 


pression that did not belong to his face—for | 


often rises suddenly on the breakig-up of 
the ive in eprng. Much peril coms: qaeat'y 
overtak.s those whose homesteads are ntar 


joe whose destructive power is irresistible, 


me as received irom the truthful lips of an 
eye-witness, In one of the small tenements 
on the lower banks of the river, a lovely 
| faic-baired gitl, abowt eight or nine ycars 
old, dwelt with her parents, who were 
workers in bemp and flix. The child's 
gieatest earthly treasure was a beautiful lit- 


bring ber up while yer were. What's to 4 ile dove, rescued from the hands of the de- 


done about clothing ber till the roads is free, 
and we can go down tv Stockton and boy 
things?” 

‘*Sure enough,” ssid ‘* Granite State,” 
* Evergreen’s upele,” *‘ and we don't know 
that some of her foike wou't oume and claim 
her as socp as they know about the misfor 
tune.” 

Brown Jia turced somewhat anvgiils on 
the epoaker. 

* We dow't know for certain, but I say it’. 
mighty anlikely, There wa'ut no papersabout 


the old man, so we don't know bispawe, Like ; ew joyfulty to ite usual 


enough he was jusi arciv in the county, 


stioyer, who bad rudely torn away the 
| parent bird from the nest; thas it had beeu 
neatied in her bosom aud fed {rom her lips, 
and they bocame almost inseparable com- 
panions, except when the little Hilla ac- 
companied ber parents to church, or to mar- 
kt with their home spun goode, ube, for 
greater safely, tbe bird was eu- ed from 
the ceiling iu ite quaint wicker dwelliog, te 
await, wich aw fluster of delight, the litsle 
meaia's returning footetepe; thea the door 
of the cage was thrown open, and the dove 
perch of sceting- 
place vu Hilda's shoulder, Such possibly 


and as long as no fuss is made, we're free tv | might have boea ther mutual position when 


koep the cuild.” 

“O, yes,” said “Granite Siace.” | was 
ouly » posing that her folks might kiader 
like to nave ber,” 

**We was consuliiog about her ciothia’,’ 


remarked the poueer, waiving the question. ' 


| the rueh and ruar of waters suddenly swept 
| Over toe litle dwelling, the force of the 
| deteuctive elsment kavieg no time for 
i Higut or «scape in avy shape. The cbild 
| Was 8000 #ven etraggliog iv tbe wild whirl of 
waters, whilst the dove, with expanded 





* Yee, Evergreen, epeak up, you ve vone yer} wings (which instinct woul! have teuglt ber 
share in nureug, aad bave # right to tals." | to use tor ilglt and safety) hovered over her 

This permission arose from a blusbiog| little protecwres*, flattering around her with 
herilation va the part of the nuree to exprese | inexpreseibie aiarm, new perching oa her 
au idea that evideutly struggled fur utter-) bead or breast when she rove to the sarf.ce, 
ance. avd with ber little beak makiog vain «florts 


“You've got two new crocs-barred sbirts, | to rorcus the tloating locks of cilk-like bair | 


and theres a bed spread that we fouod ia) borne backwarde and fucwards by the eddies 
the wagou, Billy and | could cut them aol of tue torrent. When the fair youug bead 
into the shape Ler things are mado, and we was again engulpbed, the deve plunged ioto 
might tack toem up with that linea thread the swelling waves after it, taen rose with 
and daroiug weedic that * Tancel’ bas,” | it agai, wniil, ustare's struggles ¢x uausted, 

* Now,” eaid Brown Jim approviogiy,| the loving little head, and the wet and 





“there's am idea for ye. Vt lay @ four-| weary wing, sunk, never to rise azain, ia the 


pence, not ove of ye thought of that be-| 
fore, Little Belle, ye ll be as fine asa talip, 


; se you shall, Roce ber, Bily, my veara's 


too rough, and I ve moet wuke our ap,” 

Do bis was ibe way things were ceviled at 
Browu Jim's, and baby Belle became the 
ebhiud of the camp. Wude the waiere were, 
bigh, aad all work suspended, the poor dite | 
civatare etood a fur ec.asce of being com- 
pletely spoilt, bui ae epring advaaccd, and 


enna — Billy ena Reergrees bai | ditcbiog canied off tue floods, tre yields 
entertain — tives so dete:minedly to ite | opened eo prowmisingly, Ghat steenlion was 
ig the a meut and deligbt, tuatit was not | distracted cuilivientiy to save her from toe 

stare of mortal child to restet their | comstaut adulation of tue miaer-. Sle evo | 


merry devices, And beiug itself pleasant 


teu about mernily iu the cavin and about 


lute creature, it soon lang ded away tis own | the door, but Brown Jia was cotermined 


shy fears, = a oes its rosy hands and 
tt was s handsome, well-grown child, 





that she should be carefuity watched, aad eu | 
prevaiied with Graune sate to allow Ever 
areen for @ slate’ pay went to covk (or their | 


overateclaing waters!—La Vecomptesse- 


Batge de St. Jean, 


Mescue ef Life by Swimming. 

M. Faraud, a member of the Buarl of 
Heaith of the city of Lyoos, Frauc:, rays: 
“ Toe wetacd waica has msi taterested me 
is that performed by an Baiglismaa named 
Modgsen, of Sunderiani; aed afier having 
experimeneed on and developed i, I 1ecoa- 
mead i¢ for ite precisivn aad «flicacy. It 
coutits ia boldiug the ¢rowoiag maa by the 
Bair, and tarning Lim Ou bis back. Chea 
the salvor turos up tapldly with bis face ap- 
Ward, placestoc bead of the maa en bie 
Diea.t, sad thus swimeto laud, Taw metho 
co simple aed easy Uaas io AB expaiment 


, ®bich 1 had tne pleasare of meting this 


sulame with my (end Dr, B oo, I was avie 


aed robust, waich pecha : 
~* scoount- | mess, and remaia iu charge of the lovelg, witu , actice si wauliaeecuy the 
od for ite good-bumor and couteutwest. it | litle Baile. ot weer 4 fe - d 


coon distinguished Evengrnce th 
favor, end veing a giil, ste ae on | 
baby emile, soon laughed 


qeetry ia 
cod paged able bus merrily with the de-| thas ber absolu 


Perhaps it wae her out door life, aad; 
ceaseless exercise, but the child grew woa-| 
derfally, aad was eo bright and winning, | 
te away over the boarts of} 


re‘cae of tw» persoas mutivales. Une of 
tnem did not keow bow to swim, anv that 
war a great didloulty, for he grow suff with 
fear, luet tbe doatiag live, 0 iw@portan: to 
sid us in advanctag, aad buniered me coa- 


iqeted young mer. the rong chan aides , “ 
lad had never been — b fellows who locked t her like, oly by ipieg siong my side hee aa im 


peer 


0 many slaves to her baby will was only 


movable oar oa tne side Of a bvat.”’ 


was lavisbed oa ber in memeatoes of | Jaly 


| 








| rather than the polish of am cducated mind, 


enough to the river's bauksa to be endan- j lace Park: ‘Oa these occasions the Queen 
gered by the overwhelminy furce of the tor- | walks about very smiliug and chipper, with 
rent, as well ax by those Moatiug blocks of | @ white cap tha: looks like = Freuch bonnet 


During oze of these sudden and terrific mun- | (rough lightened by a suspicion here aad 
dations, a strikiog incident was related to | tuere of white lace or crape, 
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eussye @aico are 
thoee who feel interested ia doctrizes of 
Mr. Spencer's system of p by. 
OLiver [fwiet anp CunisTmas STORIES 
By Cuances Dickens, With lilustrativos 
by George Cruikshank, John Leech and 
others Pablisbed by b. Applets & Co., 


i A of the Great 
By G. J. Wuvie MELVILLE, ao 


ae sdiators,” ets Pabiished yD. 


Philadelpbia. 

Tux Sowen’s Rewarp,. By the author 
ef “Mary Powell,” Complete and Una- 
bridged. Pabdlished by T. B. Potersoa & 
Bros., Poiiaca. 

EpmMonp Dantes. A Sequel to the 
“Court of Moote Cristo.” By ALEXANDER 
Dumas. Pablished by T. B. Peterson & 
Bros, Poilada. 

OLD AND New, for August, contains “ Sor 
reato Papers,” by Caaries D. Warner; “ Art 

p A FP. a and “Ss 
essays poems. 
froberte Brothers, Boston. 


Now. end 708 Sansom 8s, Paiiada. 
AMERICAN LiTemaRY GazETTR axD 
PUBLisden's CIRCULAR. Pabiished by Geo. 
W. Otiide, Poilads, 


@ GaLaxy, 
“ Lady Judup,” al 
caltural Labor at the South,” ete. Pub- 
lished by Sheldon & Coa,, New York. 
Cerrect Speaking. 

We woald advi-e all young 
quire, in early life, the 
speaking and writiog; and to abandon, as 
eatly as any use of sinng words and 
phrases. The you live, the more 
diffloalt the language will be; aud if the 
golden age of youth, the proper season for 
the acq of language, be passed in its 
abu-e, the unfortucate victim if neglected 
oe, vany properly, doomed to talk slang for 
life. Money is not necersary to procure this 
educaiion. Every man hes it ia bis power. 
He bas merely to use the laugasge which he 

stead of the slang which he bears; 
to form his taste from the best of epcakers 
aud poets in the country; to treasure up 
choice phrases in bis memory, and habitaat 
himeelf to their use, avoiding at the same 
time tbat pedautic precision and bombast 
which show the weakness of vain ambition 





Court Breakfasts. 
A correspondent tus epeake of Queen Vie- 
totia’s court breakfasts in Buckingham Pa- 


over ber head, and the widow's weeds a 


Che break- 
fasts take place ia the afternoon at balf-past 
four o'clock, and the ladies attead in a cos- 
tume gotten up expressly for the occ sion. 
They govwsip sud chatter id groups on the 
swacd, while the geatlemen, in uniform and 
stare and gariers, qu'stoewina bigbly ariato- 
cratic way, or disvuw politics in the arborr. 
The Princess of Walese, ia particular, is very 
lively and popular on these oovasivas, and 
hes a eprightly air which neither the well- 
known propriety and baughtiness of her 
royal mamma, or the indifference of ber big 
leay husband seems to bave dampened." 


A Good Segar. 

“The value of a gcol acgar,” caid Bie- 
marck, as he proceeded to light an excelient 
Havana, * is best uod whea it is the 
last you possess, and there ie no chance of 
getting another. At Koniggrats [ had only 
oue segar left in my pocket, wuich I care- 
fally guarded durivg the whole battle asa 
Foe ene bis teneataes. I did not feel 

astifed in using it. 1 painted in glow 
colors ia my miol the bappy ade 
thould enjoy it after the victory. But I 
had miscaiculated my chances." *“ And what 
was the cause of yuur miscalculation?” “A 
poor dragoou. He lay helpless, with both 
arme crusbed, murmuring for something to 
refresb him. | felt in my pockets and foand 
1 bad only gold, and thet would be of no 
use tohim. But stay—i bad still my trea- 
sared segar. I lighted this for bim, and 
laced it between bis teeth. You enould 
ave acen the poor fellow's grateful smile. 
I never enjoyed a segar so wuch a; that one 
i did not “4 








CrmcassiaN SLAVE DraLerns —It is ssid 
that the mutt active dealers ia the Circas- 
sien slsve-market of Constantinople are wo- 
men, maoy of them, tov, of Circa-sian birth. 
Of these, the wife of tue late Fuad Pasha 
was 020 of the mo-t suc cessful and votorivus. 
A common, and generally a well-prying, 
specaiativa amo g them is to buy a Circas- 
siaa female child of twelve years of age at 
about $1,000 tenok ber the Turkish jan- 
geage acd a few fem nine acc omplis iments, 
end sell her whea sixicen yours of age fur 


Cleaaliness. 

A neat, cean, fre-b-sired, sweet, cheor- 
fai, well-arrauge 1 ucuse excrts a meral in- 
Hwence over Us inmates, nud makes the 
membore of a family peaceable and cou- 
siterate of each vtuers feelings and aappi- 
bers, The conneciun ws obvioas between 
the etate of miad thas productd, and re-peot 
fos otbe.+, aud for those higher duties and 
oviigsuons which no jaws can eaferce. O21 
the contrary, a filthy, equalid, noxious dwel- 
liog, in whice nom: of tae decencies of life 
aro Odserved, coutributes to make the i0- 
babiian’s selfish, sousual, and regardless of 


7 








to marry. He valiantly accepted, and ig 
twenty minutes there was a wedding. le 
eweney Soe —- wasea eee 

No under ven Caa @xée) 
A, &. ricans fa the manly art of altting oa 
@ besot ard watcving cightern men play 


ball... 

63” Mie. Cady Staston means to occupy 
the rummer with rome scieutific 
studies on the origio of men aad othir evita, 

637" Locdoa bas an Adam street, whic is 
so pamed, Mr. Couway suggests, becense the 
progenitor .f the bumas race resided there 
when be lived ia Esgian!. 

@™ The day to pick your wife is Choon. 
day. Wedems-day ie the day to bo married 
on, of course. 

Ge” Violet wood fans are the latest 
novelty. Taey are fragrant, are quaintly 
carved, and bear the owner's moaogram, 

Gl Ao Indiana man claims to have snc- 
ceeded in playing a tRoceagia, eenteace 
game u potato a planted a 
crain of corn (a ‘each pobeke bill, wad as the 
corn came u ® bags thought it wasa 
cornfield aud started for other scenes, 

tw” In lowa, a merchant sent a Snontes 
letter to a man, who replied by return mail . 
“You say you are holding my note yet, 
That is all rght—perfeotly right, Jas 
holjieg on tv it, and if you fad yoar 
sipping, spit on aod try it agais. 
Youre uffsctionately.” 

(3 An exchange says old age is to be re- 

pected, Tort depecds upon wheteer it is 
P 


of 
Bociety,” and other first-alees payers and ¢ lied to the hamaa race or to poaltry. 


6 Question (to be asked of the jady 
you adore.)—‘* What bas been the brightest 
idea of the whole season ft” 

Avewer (to be told her in a confidential 
whisper.)—*' Your eye-dear!” 

ta” A lady at Long Branch was talking 
to a gentieman next to her at cianer, aud 
becoming very animated, shook her emall 
frisette of fale caries in his soup plate. He 
remarked that it was the first time he had 
tasted Lsir soup, 

{@™ Alice Cary is said to have bien ea- 
gaged to Rafas W. Gri.wold twen'y years 
ago. He will be remembered asa literary 
man of some reputation. He broke the en- 
gugemeut, and in 1857 died of a ye | 
disease, poor and alone, Miss Cary 
care of nim in his last days. 

am” Puotocnaruer anv Bapy.—The 
saccesstul term guy mele pr to the baby: 
* Hi-yi! (Begins to dance.) Howdy dowdy! 
Din«-a-liog-ling ! Waopee! (Throws up his 
arms.) You! You! You! MBah-ab-h-h! 
(Scowls horribly.) See here! Tcere! there! 
there! Coing chang! Chiog chang! Ratty 
tat! tat! tat! (Demoniacal grin.) Teety- 
tweety! Diddle! diddle! diddle! Boo! Boo! 
BOO! Ob, now! Look bere! there! Dad! 
dad! ded! Sager! sugar! eugar! sugar! 
Rickety-rickety-rickety! Ah-ab-ab! There! 
there!’ (Rag falls. Artist perspires, Mam- 
ma delighted. Picture excellent. ) 

(a ihe Apaches have a white ciptive 
who amuses them so greatly with couric 
song: an! dances that they will not ransom 
hig at apy price. 

Ilorseflesh is too costly in some parte 
of Kentucky to become popular as an article 
of dict. r. Joho Harper, of that state, 
has refused $60 000 for his horse Lougfeliow 
—nearly five dollars for every ouncs the 
b:ute weighs. 

ta Young lady physicians contiaue to 
rmoultiply all over the country, and as a re- 
sult, 1t is said, the yoaog men are bec ming 
more sickly thae they used to bo. 

&@ Ata Sunday-evbool ia Ripon, a teacher 
asked a little boy if he knew what the ex- 
pression of ‘‘ sowing teres’ meant. “ Courth 
I does,” said he, pulling the seat of his little 
trowsers roand to the froat, “‘ there's a tear 
my ma sewed; | teared it sliding down bill." 

ca” “ Bob, why the dickens ne 
to work, and pot be such a vagabond?” 
“Wh work before breakfast?” Well, 
work after breakfast, then.” ‘' Pshaw, it is 
ouly a little while before dinner.” “ 
then, between your breakfast and dinver, 
and between diauer and supper.” ‘No, i 
read in a dostoc’s bouk shat i* is uchestay 
to work between meals,” 

Ga It ie a curious fact that Soott, har- 
menious poet as he was, had n> ear for 
music, uniess it were that of a ballad, aad 
he would repeat that herribly out of tune. 
He was, bowever, ia tane with ali hamanity ; 
a) much eo with a king as with the hum 
of bis subjects, 

ta” Upwards of three thousand persons 
exist—they can hardly be said to live—ins 
single block of tenement bouses near the 
Five Poiats ia New York, 

(@” Tre opision bac been crpreseed that 
ooe-balf of the cases of cancer of the lip 
ovigimate in the preesore of the stem of ® 
tovacco pipe upon the lip. 

G@™ Toe Kite aad Pork is the name of © 
new gastrocomical weekly jouras! to sp- 
pear ia London. It will loss half ite value 
ucless lustrated with plates. 

tH We sbould give as we receire— 
cbeerfally, quickly, and witnont besitatios, 
for there 1s vo grace in a bemetis taat sticks 
to the fingers. 

C2” Toe feet qualities wanted in all who 
Geal with tee cuucation of children—Pa- 
tience, self-contrel, aai a youtbfal biovrt 
that remembers its own early duy:. 

(a Taore who eat green cora neel net 
wooder if ibew voices become narky. 

{a7 Trere were 225,008,000 papor clare 
“ wutea” ia this county tast year. 

a Toe maincers wvich are neglected 
amati things are often these whish decide 
meu fur of agaiast you 

sa” A wee legal work is now in the pre 
which is is anticipate i will mert with au im 
meuse sale. Is is entitled * Smith on th 
Evavioa of Debts.” 

C@™ Ax lows somanmba ist eloped wit) ® 
loco wore. 

GO Wout ia a young girl’s mort charmi % 
quailty’ Tost which she does not ko0* 
abe po-seRse>, 

sa” Waatevor you dislike in another, t2¥¢ 
care bo correct in 

S” Tne destiny of acy nation at 557 


@ 


tue feelings of others; aud tue constast in- | given tome depends on ths opicions of it* 
dulgence of such passions reoders them | young men uncer the age of five-sad-tweaty. 


teckicas aad 
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CHAPTER XX1II. 
A HAZARDOUS PROCREDING 


Jasper Beaten hy? gone ont shooting. He 
hed been chsfing, foc the last few days, at 
the slow progte-s affsice were moeking, 
end be felt tint be must have sume outles 
for his reetraived feelings; an’, perbaps, 
out door exercl:e was as good as any. 

He had bern krevirg up a sort of dis- 
simalation which, diplomatist a; he could 
be, was neverthelors irksome to him, He 
bad been accastomed to bave everything bis 
cwo way, and to express bis anger or avooy - 
ance oly; but now, if be were to accom- 
fey the object for which he strove, it must 

through a course of repression that wa 
distasteful to him in the «xtreme, 

To a certain extent, he bad met with hfs 
reward. [Te stood in a very differert position 
to Diana from that in which he bad been 
heretofore, He had acquired a stronger in- 
fluence over her—s steadier one—siace be 
bad brought her believe in his steadier and 
more concentrated purpore in life. The 
talent for which ehe bad always given him 
credit appeared to her to be riring into a 
higber form; and, owing to some cause or 
other, he was gressing, even as she was 
attempting to 

Jasper knew in what light she regarded 
him. He knew that no spark of love, such 
as he wished for, had been awakened in 
con ence of bis efforts. He knew that 
the effcction so openly sceorded to bim was 
nothing more than the sffection of a petted 
idol cbild for an indalgent parent; av 
be neither blinded nor fistiered himself, 
Still, he bad gaimed a point. Her affection 
wes no longer captions or dependent upon 

circumetapoes; it wae constent, and not to 
be slightly +hakeo, and might, with time, 
gtow into something ceeper—since it was 
based upon rerpect, without which no love 
can remain satisfactory. 

This was what Jasper calculated upon. 
If he bad only sufficient time to compass 
his ends, to skillfully insinuate doubt, to 
sally Jobn Carteret’s honest truth, and to 
ratve misunderstanding, he believed that at 
the eleventh hour be might etep in and win 
the prize he sought for. But it would take 
time; therefore, time was what he set his 


hopes upon. 

And Jasper Seaton was a determined man. 
In spite of bis slight form avd delicatd fea- 
tures, no keen observer could be in bis com- 
pany without perceiving it—witbout noti- 
cing the firm prersure ot his lips; tho clear, 
strong moulding of the chin; the concen- 
tration the restices eyes were capable of ; or 
the nerve that could make itself visible 
whenever be chose to exert it, 

m. . Seaton had a certain amount of 

ence as well as a certain want of pria- 
ciple, and he carried on his moral nature 
upon a sort of limited liability basis. He 
did not overtrade with bis capital, acd was 
very careful in keeping up a nice balance of 
the two elements brought into play; bis 
amount of conscience not suffering him to 


do an actually cishonest deed; his want of | PO 


principle leading him to apply very different 
rules to what was tangible and what was in- 


— 

¢ bad to-day received a shock, and it 
had weighted one scale more heavily than 
he approved of; and, though not actually 
guilty bimself, he nevertheless felt that be 
was in some measure accountable for it. 

He had been in his mother’s room, and 
had found ber sorting letters; and, stand- 
ing by, waitiog until she should have fin- 
ished, he observed that, as abe turned them 
over, ebe started slightly as she noted one of 
them, and would have toesed it into the fire, 
—_ missing ber aim, the letter fell beside 

er, 

Jasper picked it up. 

** Put it into the fire, Jasper.” 

He was about to do so, when his eye 
caught the address; and he started more 
perceptibly then even his mother bad done. 

** Ic is for Diana.” 

Mrs. Seaton rose hartily, and before Jas- 
per could prevent it, had regained the letter 
and had placed it on the fire, holding it down 
with the poker ontil it was consumed. He 
made an ineffectual effort to save it, but in 
vain; and Mre, Seaton svaid— 

** 36 is too late now, Jasper. What would 
Di think of a ecurched letter a week old?” 

Jasper’s bend dropped. 

“Mother!” 

Bat Mre. Seaton baving destroyed the let- 
ter, lost any alarm that might have arisen 
in ber mind about it. It was safe now— 
there was no danger to fear from it; and 
she said, quietly— 

** It has gone now, a-d there is an end to 


**Bat, mother, what will Di think r” 

‘*Diaua will never know anything about 
it, unless you tell ber; which, I suppose, 
you are not likely to do,” returned Mrs. 
Seaton 


Jasper Beaton had not calculated the 
strength of a weak woman's determination 
to carry out her wishes. He knew not that 
ehe had diecovered his secret, and tbat in 
her blind love for him she wouid have sacri- 
ficed every principle, every right feeling, if 
by 80 doing she could rerve him. Some there 
are who misname this infatuation, this ani- 
mal instinct, maternal love; acd perbaps 


2 OU seek, even as i do, to put an end to the 
} @Ogagement, ’ 
| Jasper was amared. What had he done 
tu cawee bie mothe to sapeet, tu read so 
well bis thowgt ty? 

Of compe, you dor't believe in thin tale 
of Coptain Stanfetu's, avy more than I dol 

“idun't koow, |! fearthere it some mis- 
take about 4." be suewered 

* Pear! there iv nv doebt of it, Joba 
Carteret te as true a+ -trel. But Di's as 
proud as the fairy queen; and, if she thiuks 
we is slightiog ber, she will show no sign, 
and it may prodace an extraugement. Oue 
knows bow capricious a woman fe— how she 
will do the very thing from willfuloess that 
ber heart condemas, and how she will ruffer 
before she will seek for an exptana' ioe.” 

** Mother !" was all Jasper could say. For 
though be had known how bound up ta nim 
was wil bis mother’s love and ambition, yet 


ter, as some such women will, whose whole 
betug viorates but to ove string; and when 


in all its strength, etarts into life, This ir, 
however, not often; for the greatest possi- 
bility, for cither bad or gov, is reldom 
called forth in any haman being—and fow 


simply because it ie never brought into 
action, 

Mra, Seaton was an indolent woman, She 
had uever koown anything but wealih and 


she had fallen, She bas bad but ove weutre 
of attraction—her ron; and everything that 
touched bim, touched her, lle wae the m: - 
dium through which all things beenme clesr 
to her; anu to all that was outside of bim 





** Have you—is this the first time—” began 
Jaspor, besitativg!y. 
Bat Mra, Seaton, eteady as an old con- 
spirator, ans _ 

“This ie the first that I have destroyed. 
I never thoughts of it before; but Di's nut of 
age, and | don’t ere the least parm in keep- 
beck letiers that she bad better nos re- 


* You must not do it agsin,” raid Jasper, 
geatly, but Grmiy. ‘‘ Ooly legitimate means 
must be ured.” 

** T wonder you don’t use legitimate means, 
then, and put an eud to the engegement, 
Jasper. You are ber guardian, ana bare a 
— right to do eo,” 

asper shook bie head. 


to-day she cawe before bim in a new charac | 


that string is touched, their dormant energy, | 


know of what power they are posecsseu, | 


@ase, and had never bad vccasion to roure— 
bereelf from the sort of apathy toto which | 






nr) TEXS i onl 
ON SI LVER WINGS, wn yh on oe sy ae —_ | She tureed = moment later, startled by the work of so many months apparently thrown 


report of a gue. She saw a flash 
face disappear—and 
upon the slippery turf. 


not vaguely, or merely eurmived, but wi 
Butrly cetated, it seemed to be. John Car- 
teret-—not seeing as ehe had seen, avd hear 
‘ug evly toe gon aod Diana's pierciag ory 


swodered as be saw ber dart thiongh the | bringw, on fever and ioflummation, 


biushwoot fence, heedless of brier or thorn 
that tore ber bande as she wrenche! them 
aide; and following her, beheld ber kneoel- 
ing besioe the motionless figure of Ja:pur 
Neaton, 

“Oh, Jasper! Jasper!” 

And as she spoke, obe raised the drooping 
hea’ and Iaid it in ner tap, 

“Oh, Johan! Oh, Joba! Can be be 
deaa?" 

Jobn Carteret bent down; aud as be did 
ro, he acordentaliy touched the foot of the 
prostrate map, who gave & groaa. 

“ Jarper,” Whispered Diaus, ‘ speak—are 
you burt?” 

And Jasper Beaton slowly opened his eves. 
For the moment be remembered nothing, 
kvew nothing but that Diana was with him, 
and thas strange tlereness was upon 
bim; and he looted up with a dreamy ¢x- 
pression, as thoayh he were scarcely cou- 
scious, 

** Jasper, are you hurt!" she repeated. 

Aud at her voice he seemed to rouse, and 
his whole expression changed to one that 
Jovan Carteret seeing could not mistake, 
Jarper had betrayed bimeetf te his rival, But 
Diana was unconscious of It, Ase raw vot 
| a» Jubn Carteret saw: she read pot as bis 

beart real and anrwered back to Jarper's, 
even as face answoreth to face in the deep 
waters, Bhe saw but the protecting affeo- 
| on that had watched over ber of late—- 


~ ed his interests she paid but little atten- that nad reemed to care for all ber troabies, 


all ber interests, as thoayh they bad been 
hin own. 

Acd then Jasper's eyes fell upon John 
Carteret, and he cloved them, and a half- 
grosn bust from his lips, It might have 
beew pata; for in a moment, as ho tried to 
taise himself, be aaid— 

* Lam more hurt tyan I thoaght I was.” 

Tho kerpers came up—strong, brawny 
men, capable of lifting so slender a form ne 
Janper seaton’s; but could not bear to 


be moved. 

* He's hurt pretty bad,” sald one of the 
men, aside to Jobn Carteret, ‘' The master 
dors not give in for nothing. I'd bester bs 


off for the doctor; and be must be carried 
, somehow.” 
“I think my lez must be broken,” said 





“Is would be worse than useless,” he 
replied. ‘You doa't understand Diana, | 
mother, if you seriously counsel sach as 


a) 

** What do you propore doing Y” 
“Not anytuiog, exsotiy” 

Mes. Seaton shrugged ber shoulders, 
“And in the meantime, the grave will | 
grow uoder your feet.’ 

**Time is all | want. With time, and a 
little ekillful management, all will go well. 
on would be fatel. You must not 
atop another letter, mother—this must be 
the fires and last. it will answer no pur- 


Aud Jasper left bis mother, wondering at 
the sudden energy she bad displayed, and 
aunoyed at the method she bed taken of 
showing it—annoyed, also, at her discovery 
of bis feelings, wtich caused him ia some 
way to feel as if participatory in the act of 
which she alone pad been guilty. It low- 
ered him. It was too tangible. There was 
nothing vegae and shadowy about it, that 
might weit into the regions of casuistry. It 
waa an act done that could never be un- 
dove, and—what was more—that must for- 





Jesper Beaton. “The gun twisted in the 
boughs, and I fell over it as it discharged, 
Here—Benton—go—Di—Di—” 

And overpowered by the iocreasing pain, 
he again sank back, half fainting. 

“Oh, Johu! go—do something to get him 
bome! You kuow all the prople. I will 
stay with him. Make haste! Benton will 
atay with me." 

And Jubn Carteret departed. 

lt seemed hours before he returned again; 
and, duriog the time, Dinu sat supporting 
Jasper Beaton’s head, and watching every 
change that passed over bis face, which was 
every now aod then distorted with a she 
twitch of anguish. The koeper took off 
own coat and placed it over bim, without 
allowing it to touch the wounded limb; and 
Diana usfastened ber shaw!, and signed to 
the man to dispose it so as to keep Jasper 
warmer, She could not move to do it ber- 
self; but even the slight action of disen- 
gaging herself from its folds caused Jasper 
to anclose hia eyes, and, seeing what was 
being done, be faintly remonstrated. But 
Divna did not beed him. 

“* Yeu must not freese, J tr; andilam 








ever remain a recret between his motber and 
himeelf; thereby drawing tighter the bonds 
of complicity that already galled him. and 
this, combice 1 with the restlessness that he 
had felt of late, made bim more resticess 
than ever. So he determiued to take out 
the doge, end, under the plea of shooting, 
to wear out mental activity through bodily 
exhaustion. 

The keepers wondered at the tramp that 
Mr. Seaton was leading them. It was not 
bis usual way, and he oid not seem to care 
much about the sport, to the intense disgust 
of the dogs, However, when be brought 
bis thoughts to bear upon the ostenrivie 
motive of his toil, he simed with much 
better effect than be bad done when on the 
shootiog expedition with Charles Starficld. 
Bat the keepers d, as they ex- 
pressed it, ** to all sorts of vagaries” oo the 
part of Mr, Beaton—made no comment. 
They nodded to each other, and followed in 
silence, as men who understood the humor 
of their master. 

And eo it happened that, in their rapid 
line of march, they arrived at the outer cage 
of the woods known by the name of Marel- 
wood Beeches, not long before Diava aad 
John Carteret were approaching it from the 
side nerrest the village. 

“The birds are asking to be shot, sir,” 
said the foremost keeper, no longer able to 
restraia his feelings, which almoss amount- 
ed to despair at the spathetic bearing of bis 
master 





Jasper mechanically raised his gun, and 
fired; the keeper did the same; and tue re- 
salt was, that the two revrievers recovered 
their spirite, and fondly trusted that work 
was beginning in earnest. 

So it was fur awhile; for the deeper they 
went into the wood, tne more truth there 





Jasper Seaton was inclined to be of the 
number, for be felt uw throb of surprised 
gratituce at bis mother's partizansbip. | 

* You must no. do this again, mother,” 
he ead. 

**] wust help you, Jasper, in every way 
and ary way. | cannvt have you thwarted. 
1 bate this Mr. Carteret, for your sake.” 


There is something almo’t more malicious 
in the bate of the weak than of the strung ; 


4 | deadened by the wind’ 
and Mrs. Seaton'’s countenance ¢xprcsec | opposite direction. But, however that sight 


this s0 thoroughly, that Jarper looked beif 
in dismay at ibis, to biw, new phase in bis 
mother's nature. 

“1 can do anything for you, Jasper,” ebe 
I will.” 


« Tbongh how you can care for such a 
little thin, ," continued Mrs, Seaton, 








| ceived the sounds—which were probably 


seemed to be in the keeper's deciaration. 
Jasper’s interest wa: romewhat aroured 
The keepers and the dugs vigorously second - 
ed his «fforts, and the wood reeuunded with 
the report of their ganr. 

There might have been o lull im their 
operations a» John Carteret and Diaua drew 
bear; st avy rate, reituer of them per- 


s carrying them ia an 


be, tue parties spproached nearer aud vearer 
to each other; aud Jasper—endeavoriog tv 
make bis way through « fencing of brush- 
wooJ—suddenly perceived, not many yards 
distant from him, the msn whom of all 
others be least desired or expected to ace; 
aod be knew by the look in Diana's upturned 
face that ber sou! was at reat. 

So much labor, so far, lost. He felt un- 
atterably rick at heart; and, bed Dians 


“Take me to him. 
have come tu tell me of it, 
dead, or you would svt have come without 
bia!’ 


when ber beart was +o fall of her son, her 
hatred rose high agsinst Joon Carte ret. 


uofortunate. | 


ford. 


Mrs. Seaton to the boure again; aad, before 
long, Jasper was brought bowe, aod laid | seemed odd in 


quite warm. ‘Poor Jasper!” she added, 
softly. 

And so she waited and watched. And as 
she watched, she remembered all the kiad- 
ness that Jasper had showered upon ber; 
and she wondered whether, if he sbould die, 
the rense of ingratitude that had upriven 
within her would ever leave her. If she bad 
only repaid it better—he had done so muc’ 
for her! What had she done for him’? And 
every accusation that she couid bring ayainet 
herself was brought up as she eat there, not 
knowing whether the next moment might 
not bring death. For Diens had never seen 
illness or suffering of any kind. 

Azain she bent dowa and whirspered—- 

* Poor J 1” 

He slowly moved his lips, and murmured, 
“IT am bappy”—still forgetting aught but 
that she was beside bin. 

And a great awe fell upon Diana; for it 
seemed to her as the assurance of a depart- 
ing spirit, 

% last, John Carteret returned; and with 
bim the doctor, and the necessary means fur 
conveying Jasper Seaton home. 

“You had better go on, Di, to Mre. Sea- 
ton; and | will see that everything is done 
that can be.” 

“I do not like to leave bim,” answered 
Diana, “If he should die, and I should 
never speak to him again!” 


awhite awa 
hesrd a heavy thad | 


A* once she Knew all that had happened 


His mother—calmed by the assurance of 
| the surgeon that there was no danyer, and 
| that, with time, Jasper would feel no bad 
| effects from bie accident— moved about the 
room fa anxious desire to minister to his 
comfort; but the restlessness of his mind 
weero great, that thete was dapger of ite 


| Me, Beaton most be kept quite etill, he 
must not be excited or contradicte', the 
| surgeon bad eaid— looking oly to the phyal- 
cal; and he hed recommended that Mrv. 
Seaton shonld be kept out of the room na 
much as posible, so that Jasper might be 
eprred her useless lamentations. 

But Jasper could pot remain in solitude, 
with all the imaginations he conjured up, 
and the utter inability of bimrelf to move a 
foger. He iosisted upon having hie mother 
with bim, and no oreele, He felt a curious 
reliance upon her, since her display of energy 
in the morving, that be bad vever felt be- 
fore—an instivotive betief in her power of 
doing something to help bim that be should 
never think of himeelf; and so Mra, Seaton 
oome, He bad no need to explain hime! 
to her; be simply said 


Ja»per smiled bitterly, The room be hed 
tekeo such pains to wabe perfect! 
* Welly" ho waid, 
“Something mutt be done to preveat 
eats being together,” anewered Mrs, Sea- 
uD, 


gtever and more anxious than she bad ex- 
pone to findhim. Disna, on the contrary 
ad lost the distresred look that she hed 
worn for so long; and Wenge she was ver 
quiet and much subdued by the trou 
that had entered the house, Mrs, Beaton had 
no diffi in reading in her eyes the joy- 
ful peace that had come into ber beart. 
But John Carteret, with the knowledge of 
Jasper Beaton’s secret still fresh in his 
mind, was blinded so that he could not seo 
it, Diane hed been showing him, as Mrs. 
—— ee re new ee “4 
‘or Jasper ineisted that they shou 
perseestone—the splendid piano, the books, 
the pictures, It was the most tastefully ft- 
ted-up room inthe house; for in order to 
a bis yo Jasper had come to 
the decision of » every year upon 
Diana and ber fancies the sum that Anne de 
Mouline bed desired she might pomes:. He 
woukl not rob her of it; but it would be 
dangerous to bis interest if he placed it in 
her own bands, 
John Carteret looked round the beauti- 





fully furnished apartment with strangely 
mivgled teelt Perhaps a little “y 
crept in, as bis attention was cal to ob- 


ject after object that spoke of Jaeper's 
thoaghtfalness, 

**He would do anything for me, Jobn. 
You muvt like him jast a httle, for my seke, 
for 1 have « sort of feeling that you don't 





necessarily changed my towards 
you- since you were uncon y dlichtiog 
the bappieess of my oaly soa—of now my 
ealy cbild.” 

Mre. Seaton applied ber handkerchief to 
ber eyes; and Joba Carteret waited ner- 
vously for her next sentence, 

“ You bave no case for alarm,” she went 
on. 





FE! 


v, that you will alwave give me — Bo- 
tice of your coming to Broadmead, and | will 
so contrive that Jasper shall be away, I 
think you oan understand why I ask 
and will sympathise with my 

a 

« »" anewered Joha Cart 
“your wieb obail be attended ot heed 


you, 
And = <1 YT out of the 
room, when, 
turned ond eald= = cane 
“Pethape tt te due te you to give you 
warniog on all pointe, With regard to Diaea, 
"| aly thet whites wasuealty wile venwenn 
simply * e 
quardias. 


BF 


“ a Carteret is here?" ward and trested Whether this is 

“Ves,” likely to grow into deeper, it te 

o With Di™ for me to say; pen eae ae well wt 

* Yen, 4 what the danger may be of lea Diese 

Where * with ue, Sho ts young, she knows little of 

“She ts showing him her new room.” the world, aad bo thought of such 
things es marriage ants! you came herr. 


She had beoome a strenuous partisan; | that | feel that ven will act aa @ grnerous 
and her determination rose with the ad-/ end liberal guardian, Me will never suffer 
verse position ia which matters were placed, | Diana to want for . [love my son, 
-~ wos ane of on ven ps yas Bs Mr. Coe, He 2a mental tortase 
when fairly roused, ; | sew . sooner 
the end would, in her eyes, justify to is the woster ae pon oa 9 998 
means—that is, if sho reasoned at all upon | And Mra, Heaton disappeared, 
the subject, Koo was pot a little nstouished at her ows 

She went straight to Diens's sitting-room, | powers of Bbe bei no ides 
where she found Jobn Carteret, og could speak so well. But her 


any one cuffer with pain, Bad@way’s Beady 
Mette! isa curefor every palo, It was the Srt 
slope 


violent or excruciating the pein, the 
Bod ridden, lofirm, Crippled, Nervous, Newraigie, er 
prostratcd with disease, may suffer, Price 60 conte, 


DR. BRADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS, 


Perfectly tasteless, elegantly costed, for the cure 
of all disorders of the Biomach, Liver, Bowsts, Kid- 
aye, Bladder, Nervous Discaser, Headech-, Coneti- 
pation, Costivenees, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Bi). 
loganess, Bilious Fever, Infammation eof the 
Bowels, Piles, and all Derangements of the laternal 





properly appreciate him, You will try, will | viscera. Warranted to effoct s Positive Cure. 
re —enpeoially now he te suffermg 80! price 95 conte per pox, Sold by Draggiets. 
ma . 

Jobn Carteret could not giveavery hearty | apss-ct aie eg erty Sow Tern. 


assent to the request. o had seen what 
Diana had not seen, and he measured Jasper 
Beaton to bimeelf, And thus measuring, he 
drew « comparison between himeeclf aod 
him, The two men—the one rich, the other 
poor—with their hearts set upor the one 
treasure. And she, with ber luve given to 
the poor one—-was it well? was it ht of 
him to take it, when a brighter lot lay at 
her feet? He took both ber hauds in his; 
he bent down, gasing earnestly into her 
face, to ask the same question that he had 
asked before, an4 she bad not answered. 
But be did not ask it; for, instinctively, an- 
other question, born of bis mingled thoughts, 
rose to his lips. 

“And you like Mr. Seaton sow, Di? 
You have quite changed your opision of 
him *” 

* Quite. He is quite different now. Bome 
great change has come to him since Masame 
ae Mouline's death.” 

And she looked steadily ap, without a 
thought of what be might be thinking of. 

At that moment Mra, Beaton entered. 

“Di, Jasper is so restless. | wish you 
would and persuade bim to be quiet and 
reeigt He always attends to what you 
os 


y. 
And Di slipped out of the room, and Mra. 
Beaton and John Carteret were left to- 
gether. 

Mre. Seaton had by no means considered 





* That iw not likely,” replied Joho Car- 
teret. ‘It is better for ycu to go.” 
So Diana went. But Mra. Seaton had al- | 
ready heard vegue ramore of the accident, | 
and Diana met her at the lodge gates with 
Dr. Crawford, who was vaioly endeavoring 


to persuade ber to go back to the house. 


* My dear Mre. Seaton,” he beyan— but at 
that moment che caug>t right of Diana. | 

** Where is he ?” a ked Mrs, Seaton, wildly. | 
Iie is dead, aad you 
I know he is | 


** He ianot dead,” answered Diana. ** They 


will brieg bim home a+ quickly a: possi die. 
He is being taken every care of 
teret and the doctor are with him.” | 


Mr. Car 


Mr, Carteret! Aod, even at that moment, 


| 


was mixed up in ali that wae adverse and | said 


| 
**How did it happen?” asked Dr. Craw- 


| 
“The gun went off 


| 
j 
' 


Dr. Crawford and Dane managed to get 


| atate.”’ 


extraordinary thing 


I don't know if it conflience | am sbout to repose in you, | 
wounded nim, or whether it was the fall; ' shail avk that 1 may forever remain sacred 


but I believe bis leg i+ broken,” | between uF 


the course of action she intended to adupt; 
therefore, she eat down by the fire, and gr 
into it for a few moments. 

“IT am glad to hear that the doctor has 
so favorable an opicion of Mr, Beaton's 


Mre. Seaton rocked hervelf to and fro, 
without replying; and Joho Carteret tried 
to think of another remark-—Mre. Seatons 
continued mlence causing bim to feel, as she 
wished him to do, in the wey. 


“TT hope lam not keeping you from ;our 





Deblilty and Kmactation 

Both result from the leck ef ability te convert the 
food into nutriment. Mew necessary, then, ferthose 
suffering from theese alarming symptoms to imme- 
diately resort to a remedy that will strengthen the 
stomach and digestive organs, For, 20 soon as this 
desirable object hae bees secomplished the health 
improves, and the pationt resumes hic ueual personal 
appearance, HOSTETTER'Ss STOMACH BITTERS 
bave attained a world-wide popularity im such cares, 
and have been proven the best aad eafert means of 
removing constipation, toning the stomach, giving 
energy to the liver, and relieving every 0) mptom of 
err and depr of epirite, Ite cheering 
and beneficial! effects are bigh'y spokes of by thoe- 
sands, who owe to It their restoration te health, Mo 
restorative in the amoals of modicine has sttained the 
some popylarity in the short space of time it has 
boon bi fare the public, or bas won the high endorse 
ments accorded to thie excellent tonle, Many cther 
preparations, purporting to bi and re. 
storatives, have been | duced, and have perished 
one by one, while the popularity of Hoerarran'’s 
Srosscn Birrane cvntinurs to lac rease, and is now 
recognised as « dard b bold dicine. The 
success which atiends the use 0 the Bitters evinces 
at ot co ite virtues In all cases of debility end disease 
of the stomach, Certificates, a'most without nem- 
ber, have beeo published, sitvetiog te (truly mi- 
raculous power in removing those painful and fearte) 
diseases. And at this time it seome idle te do mere 
than call aticntion to the great remedy of tre age, in 
order to awaken public at eation to ie eaceticace. 
li le the only preparation of the kind that t+ reliable 
in a/l cases, and 1 le therefore werthy of the con 
sideration uf the eMficted, eal tt 


FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 


AND TAN, «are MOTH AND 
FRACKL aA LOTION and harm ae 














PRAKYS 


Ma te re 
rhunyY, 40 Boed ™&, 


lable 


eon,’ esid Jotun Cyrteret, after another Vrepared oaly by Dr, bt 
pauer New York, oid by drucuiets every wie re 
Mull, Mie. Seaton silently swayed hererif}| so 


backward and forward; and, after another 
uncomfortable piuse, cjaculated 

* Poor Jasper!" 

To which Jona Carteret felt there was 


DM. % % FITOM 


wots hie *Pamtly #Puysictam,”? © pages, 
free by mall te ant o This book le to make any 


tor, Memedioe are given for Thirty 


nothing to reply one thelr awn do 
Presently she, still gezing into the fire, | Diseases, which each pereon cao prepare, 
feed your direction to Dr 8 8. FITCH 2 SON, 
Me. Carteret, lam going to do rather an | 714 Broadway, New York mayit ty 


But | am a mother 
with an only son; and, with regard to the 


May | depeod upon you *” i" 
* Certainiy.” be 
“it may possibly explain much that has/| * 
. | conduct—capriciou:, ua- 


tmpertant te the Ladics. 
It is evid that indice who are troubied by pimples, 


sallowness, moth patches, ring marks, 2c, may od- 


tetate the + videvees of thetr mortifcation, end add 
umenee'y to thele personal besaty, by the use of 
a article now being old by oor Druggiete, koows 


ae Macwoits Bate. We should think such « thisg 





tarned at that momest, she would have seen | upco his bed. [¢ was found, upon examins- | courteour—(that [ think you will parton | sould be very popular 
Jeaning forward, a white, ghastly face, with | tion, that bis leg was broken io the fall; | when I tell 16 to you. ben you became —ie 
all the agooy of dissppuintment stamped | that the going off of the gua was occasioned | engaged to Diane, 1 did not know what!l| wWritcom='s Acthma Bemedy.—“ eo. 
upon it. ’ by ing fo the brushwood, and that the | bave since discovered—how deeply my son's | thin; so euceeseful.”— Thess, Metcal/, Apothecsry, 
camunde greater part of the charge had passed through | affections were" Seton, 
the fleshy portion of his leg, ooly afew shots | Juba Carteret started. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
MRS. SEATON BROOMES ELOQUENT. 


Bat Diana did not turn at that moment. 
Bhe did not see the bitter frown that con- 
tracted the pale forebcad—sbe did not see 
the quivering lip bitten till the blood came. 





remaising to be extracted. 

Dr. Crawford—who was something of an this,” he sald. 
amateur ia medical matters— stayed to sesist | 
the eurgeos; and, in & 
Jasper was lying wi 
prisoner for sume weeks, powerless te act | should explain. 
ageinst his adversary, acd with the careful | that I had discovered his secret; but it 


reasonable time, | you have heard 
th bis leg in eplinters,a you will think it only reasonable thas 


**1 do not thiak I bave any right to hear 


Pardon me " replied Mrr. Seaton. ‘* When 
the favor | am going to “ 


I did not let Jasper know |, 


interesting te Ladies. 
I Rave In my presession a Urover & Baber Mechine 


that my busbend purchased ia Basten J/tern (15) 
veers ago. | presume it has done oe mach work as 
any twe rewing machines ip th's eounty, and te il? 


rood machine. Mas. KR D. Hates, 
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with mu 


rounded 


: movvlight, 





Tea 


led with 


’ proud psle face wore a look that 


The breese comes 
words 
Of the forest, old and grand ; 


By the plessant couth } 
Bat the parent birds coo of danger there, | 
And sadly chisp: “* Take care, take care.” 
Bull the green leaves beckon and cay : 


* Come to our sylvan shades to-day.” 
Ite farewell song tae birdling sings 


llow lovely it wae! 


erdimory. 


able to resist. 


A BIDPOENX ananow. 





WRITTEN FOR THR GATURDAS EVERIRO POST 


BY &. VIRGINIA BYRON. 





O greenly flutter the beckoning lesves 
To the nestiing ‘veath the sheltered caves! 
laden with wondrous 


bids 


y b. mee uf 
fenced. 


toy morn's calm light; 


There's o tremulous flutter of cowny wing*, 
It joyously takes its fight, 
But the giad notes of that partieg song 
Un the ovttage wall sball linger loog. 


Breathing an echo of dreary pein 

The evening shadows come again , 
Bringing back to the lowely nest 

The trucut Lird—sad and unbiddes — 
Stains of bicod on the quivering breert, 

An erro@ mark ‘neath the sols wit g bidden! 

Back (rom branches waving high 

16 came to the sheltered eaves to die. 





—__+-—_©e 


ALPINE PASS; 


on, 


The Bridge of Death. 


WRITTEN FOR TURSATURDAY EVENING roeT | 


BY SIDNEY GREY. 


The soft, mellow moonlight stesling 
through the tangled vines that shaded the 
piesas attached to Judge Lsuce's elegant 
mansion, revealed a lady and gentleman 
pacing up and down ite smooth length. Like 
weralshe they seemed as they glided to and 
fro 1a the shadows, the lady's silvery leugh- 
ter now acd then fliliog the slambrous air 


sic 


them-— balmy 
dietaat music: 


airs, 


complezton, aod with lomg, wavy derk- 
brown hair, His peculiarity, after all, lay 
it bis eyes, These were deep brown, and 


in them dwelt a fascination inat few were 
It was evident that Elinor 
Iruce experienced this fascination and liked 


Bhe was of that type of beenty that no 
pes oan truly and justly deectibe—a blue- 
eyed, goldeu-heired bloude—a woman to be 
howored among a thousand —« beauty whore 
peerieesness none coud gaineay. 
bt, lhetening to the low, nassionate 
words of ber companion, her loveliness was 
i: tensified tenfold, and she seemcd trans- 
figured, Her hairs fell io soft waves nearly 
to ber waist, and ia the dim moonlight 
looked like threads of gold; her eyes spark- 

aud her 
her lover 


& strange ret beppy light 


| had never sven there before. 


Thea 


Wieugh 


Aad she 


Me mee 


me- 


here. 





















At last, 


Bbe glide 


There it glittere 


Au! you are 


rudely 


only a Vieioa of tr caracate persion aod paia 
lick pale face, ber 
pallid lips, her woeful eyes told ibis, 

la an sgooy of fear, Meredith turced to 
procure as-istance, but a swift motioa of 
the bead, an appealing gleace from the 
eyes detanned bia. 

** Please say nvtbing of tBis to my father 

to—to— to any one,” she faltered, * Trust 
trast me 


wee cull mog 


night — =p 
x Phere is nothing to «xplain. I'll trast 
you, never fear. But, Eunor, you are iil, 
j very, very ill, 
love,” said be, etill alsemed, 
“Lem oot coll bat thet o walk throagh 
, the grounds will restore me," che replied 
with fevernseh impatioson 
I'l! rejoin you presently.” 
pect him a9 ee spoke, ran 
swiftly dows toe mai ble steps, aud ia an ia 
stant was lost iu the depths of greenery ihat 
everywhere sarrvuodet them. 
Vace out of sight of bis loving, watc>ful 
eyes, a demoa secmed loosed ia hor 
“Bether ia beeven!’ she murmured is 


You must go to your 


All the indescribable 
alluremente of a perfeot summer night eur- 
enobanting 
and, clove as 
hand, the ¢elieous atsmoepbere of love, 
whict made itself felt in the eloquent silences 
thet, ever and anon, fell between them. 
Relph Meredith, the gentleman, wee cle 
gent looking and faultiossly attired. 
pearance be was poteworthy, bat not ¢xtra- 
: Below the mediue in height, yet 
' graceful end symmetrical in form, pale in 


la ap- 


when pear the centre of 
pisses, they paused before a closed door 
Kalph Meredith pushed it open, the act dis 
closed a lovely little boudoir, richly fur- 
nished, and lighted by an exquirite ohande- 
‘ lier of silver, whose globes were half open 
hiv bude of siabaster, 
bersiag, and the light, soft and dm as thet 
of @ obavce! at suuset, at once hid and re- 
vealed everything 

A elt, happy emi'e wreathed bis face as 
be tovk from bis pooket a lovely diamond 
ring, aud altpped it on a floger of ber celi- 
cate, shapely band. 
a rtar upon a foreground of purest snow 

“Ia commemoration of our 
dearest,” be whispered, carping the band 

“O, Ralpb! bow beautiful! now exqui- 
sitely beautiful, 

Bhe stopped esbort 


Some of these 


betrothal, 


She bad raised her 
bend aloft, end her eyes were fastened upon 
the ring with a stesoy, peculiar st. re For | 
ove moment her gens seemed! tode:o@ it 
freeing hereelf trom 
clasp, she wrecohed the ring from ber hoger 
wite a wik!l, Beroe gesture, acd dashed it 
violently to the thor 

Biinor! whatts it’ Are you mad?” cried 
ber lover in ac amazed, reproach (ul, yet ten 
der tone. 

Abe made no reply. 

Bute gienor ar her face filled him with 
vogue terror, What « change a momeat haa 
! All her beauty had fled, leaving | 
| ube obj-ot—that obj -ct was to discover her. 


Not to- 


“Welt for me 


rout 


| Below it a brook lay, om the waters of which 
the rays of the moon fell goldenly. 

Elinor Bivce peueed here, the wild light 
etiil in ber eyes, aevouy deepeir till shaduw 
ing ber face. She giavced at the water. A 

hesitation bed seiad her. Sell- 
destructiun was « terrible thing. after all. 

While she stood there, in thle state of 
doubt aod dread, suddenly, without warning | 
or rustle, 2 man came out from the shrub- | 





| 


the 


1 lke 





| 


bery and faced ber. | 
He was « large, heavily built man, fer 
past middle age, yet wot lacking im bodily 
vigor or physical strength. Ilis festures 
might once nave been hasdsome and ex- 
pressive of meotal power, but there was bo- 
thing active in the face pow seve the small, 
glittering, restless eyes. Aod whether from 
much thought of great dissipation, possibly 
the latter, many a wrinkle was sharply de- 
fine1 ayou brow aad temple. 
His + gieamed, oh how ynery as 
t ret 


day ber fece haunted me. Being something 
of an erties, | drew an outlive of it as | rede 
slowly sleeg. It's a deub, | admit, till is 
resembles ber in a measure.” 

As he spoke be band: d Meredith « picture 
racely drawn on @ bit of card-board. 

Strorg man as Meredith was his eyes | 
grew moist and tis frame shook as be took 
it in bie trem fiogers, and recognised | 
the weil-koown features of Elinor Bruce ! 

A few moments later be was dashing over 
the prairie at as greet a speed as the dark- 
news would admit of toward the wretched 
hut thet contelacd the eoman be loved. No 
definite plan bad as yet entered bis miod 
reepectiog the course be would parrue when | 
he reached the cabin and bebeld the 
object of bis affection. He bad no idea of 
the true state of affaires, Woat brougbt ber 


| there he could not conjecture. He could not | 


guere ber dark secret ; never did he attribute | 
ber sudden mysterious flight to the pro- 


they fell upon the woman. Ose word per cause. It was well perhaps that he cil 
from bim : pot. 

** Elinor!" | Dews apt pm ne pes a pe | oye 
Bbhe shivered slightly, She averted her inasiream of perfect golden light as be drew 
feoe | near the cot. As oppressive silence sar- | 

‘You spoke—jou called me—what do rounded it—a silence full of vague calami- | 


you wact ’" said she, slowly. 

** | want you, Elinor.” | 

Khe staggered back, 

** You are pitiless.” 

‘Lem whet you bave made me.” 

As be uttered these words, E ivor, by a | 
supremely violent effort, revived ber self- 
posscasion. Bbe looked up, bat with a calm 
face aod unrevealing eyes. 

‘We will pot qaerrel, Elinor, I bardly 
expected to fod you te-ngbt. Bat I am 
very giead, for i think 1 cam persuade you to 
go with me.” 

“Go with you! Where?” 

“To Calforaia, or indeed anywhere be- 
yond the pale of civilisation.” 

A bitter and sorrowlul passion swept over 
Elioor's brow, 

** Why do you say this!” 

* Not to frighten you, anyway.” 

** Bat I csnnot—cannut.” 

** Elinor, this is folly. Will you listen to 
reason’ | bave « icgel claim upon you—a 
claim you were once very willing to acknow- 
ledge. You are my wife, Eunor. A legal- 
is. d mivister made youso. Lem not going 
to keep quiet avy longer. Thereture, if yod 
wish to avoid trouble and spare your fainer 
and fiends mourtibcation, you will do asl 
bid you." 

Tune and manner were angry and mena- 
cing, bat ber reply waseven muse bitter and 
threatening. 

* Would you ask me to follow the fortunes 
of one who has made bimeci{ a candidate for 
the state privos,” 

‘Follow my fortunes, or take the conse- 
quences!" 

Ilia voice was low and boarse with rage. 
A passionate avd intenre fury which nis 
juve —he really loved this woman—aod the 
habitual breeding of years, had compeiled 
bim to suppress, now bid fair to completely 
master bia, He bed actually raived his 
hand, It was clenched ia bis mad anger. 

“aes are beartiers, you are cruel,” Elinor 
sal 

Her eyes were fixed vacantly on the ground 
at her fect. Yetebe was thinkiog profoundly. 

‘Tam neither,” he answered, bitterly. 
** But you are mine, and | will have you.” 

Ae be coased speaking, Elivuor suddenly 
talred her bead. 

Kirk Stoneleigh recoiled involantarily. 
Never bad be in all the desperate phases of 
bie reckless, wicked life, seem such an ex- 
pitasion on @ mortal face as hers wore. It 
was pot bate vor love; it was not bope or 
aerpair, The woman before bim seemed to 
have parsed beyond «li these. The dead, 
frcven face of some th pwiecked wanderer, 
as it stares blindly upward to an Arctic 
moon upoa some ice-bound shore, might 
look aa bere did that night—no other could. 

Waen she epokc, wh'ch was after the 
lapeo of moments, ber voice had a har’, 
metallic ring, as if all the masic bad been sud- 
denly swept out of it. Bhe ouly raid— 

* Kuk Stooeleigh, | witl go with you. Only 
doo’t ask me to love you; for 1 uate you! 
bate you!” 

Luvg afterwards he remembered these 
words, and the look that accompanied 
them ! 

Eiwor bad met this man while attending 
rebuol ia a dietaut city, She wae young aud 
romantic; the knew avsolately nothing of the 
ways of the weil!. He completely captivated 
her faocy; she imagined sve loved him; a 
claude stiog marriage wastbe result, Wheuit 
was too late she tuwad out the true charac- 
ter of the man sbe had promiacd to * love, 
honor, and obey.” Sve discovered that he 
waea viliaip, a yambler, aad perbaps worse. 
The shook almvst killed her, Henoeforth 
ber life must be bu:dened with a terrible 
recret--a secret which she kept uutil it be- 
came unendurable, when gosded by his 
tnreate, she pat all thoughts of happiness 
aside, and went with him into @ stiaoge, 
reok less life, 

When Rilph Meredith became fully as- 
sured tbat Eioor B vce had actually disap- 
peared, leavicg pothig bebiod to remind 
bim of her love, he cousecrated bis life to 


He bed but oe clue, This was the riog— 
th it betrotual ttiug—@hica bad exowed 
Eiwwor eo etracgely that eventful night. | 
Ralph cartied it to the jeweler from whom 
he purchased it, aud learned thas it had 
beeu pawned by a yentioman who bai failed 
to redeem it at the time agreed un. But 
the jeweler knew nothing further; he could 


lt was near the close of a dreary day in 
au'umn, nearly sis months after ber disap- 
peararc@, teat he juioed & party of emi- 
em, who witt beavy lamberiog wagons, 

od ell day toiled across the bieak, wiad- 
swept pratiie, elopuing only to rest whea 
the euo sank betow the borison, and dark- 





jreta, time passe! swiftly eovagh. 

O.e of the men was relating an incident 
that had oocurnd 0 the route shat day: 

** Letopped for a drink of water at a little 
cabin wwoied eqaate forloraly at the foot of 








sidered comparatively safe. 
this roate occupied a day. 


ing it convalsively to her bosom, 


steps homeward, A fneod, whom | had met 
at the trading post, accompanied me, Preity 
so00 we reached tee * Bridge of Death.’ 


| Elivor, 


| get was burned to the bilt in her side, 


ties—danger. He flung bi from the | 
saddle, and, approaching the closed door, 
knocked with a band thas trembled. There 
wae no reply. Oaly « bollow echo responded | 


| to the summons. At last be raised the lateb | 


acd entered. 

No wonder he started with nervous horror | 
at the awful scene before bim ! 

At bis feet, ia a pool of blood, a dead man 
lay ; bis bande were clenched, and a look of 
intense hatred seemed frozen on his pallid 
features, Beyond hia, in the centre of the 
dim and ehadow-haunted room, upoo a rude 
couch of furs, lay a form, a dark abape, out- 
lioed with softest light. 1¢ was Biioor, sbe, 
who of a'l others, was to bim the iocarva- 


tion of the deepest earthly anguish, avd the 
bighest earthiy joy. No psil covered ber 
no shroud enwrapped ber, bat the folds of 


her crimeon drew threw a palior surpassing 
even that of death over the serene face. 

Meredith bebeld all this with an infisite 
horror and pity thrilliog his beart. He turn- 
ed away at , aod was moviog, in a dumb 
sort of wey toward the duo’, when bis at- 
te tion was attracted by a sheet of closely- 
written psper, lying apoa a small pine table 
beside him. Almost unceurciousiy his eyes | 
fullowed the crooked lines; and, ta a littie. 
while, he sank iato a rude seat beside the 
table, while some low aod hurried exciama- 
tivo of surprise escaped him. 

“The women ia yon vorner,” the paper | 
read, “‘isaruicide, You do net believe tre | 
biiitiant beauty, Elinor B uce, woald take | 
berownlife. Batshedid. And nowoader! It | 
was pot uotil some months after our secret | 
marriage that I persusded her to fly with | 
me to this isolated place; aud alihovgt | 
then knew that I wae uieily indifferent to 
ber, 1 did not know that se dared to love 
soother. Need I say that I was nut long ia | 
Baoding this to be the case? Uryent bosi- | 
nese ove day called me to St. Mary's, a little | 
trading post beyond the mountein, it was 
my custom to go by way of Alpine Pase, | 
which was a bridle path or deviation f:om | 
the main read, and mearer by twenty miles. | 
It had pot been travelled for some years | 
owing to dangerous crossings on the route, | 
and, iadeed, one place ia particular where a | 
wooden, bridge spanned a fearfal abyss, was | 
justly called the bridge of death; for more | 
than one unfortunate traveller bad fallen | 
over it into the riging water below. Now, 
bowever, this bri wae repaired and con- 
A journey by 





“As Leprang iato the saddle preparatory | 


to setting out, Elinor +tood in the dourway. | ped my contemplation of natural objeo's, 
—_ then an Iocian woman strolled iuto the | and turned to address a few words tu the 
yard, 
oy may stk eoarf, which ehe desired Elinor | vuice call from the bank we bad just left. 
to bay. 
that scarf before, and the question rove iu 


In ber band she carried a beantiful | 
It struck me then that I had scen 


my mind, ‘Where?’ ‘Oa Elinor Bruce's 
fait shoulders,’ memory answered, 

“The Indian woman oorroborated thie, 
She said, on belong questioned, that a white 
brave bad lost it on the prairie, I knew that 
the white brave was Ralph Meredith. Elinor 
bought it! 

* Ae I rode away, I noticed she was preas- 


** It was late that night when I turned my 





*** Let me cross first,’ said my companion, 


gayly; avd he spurred bis horse on the 


pivoka, 

*** Be careful,’ I cautioned; bat my warn- | 
ing was lost io a shriek of fiercest azony, as 
borse aod siler plunged iatu dark.iess and 
in-tamt death below, Tue suddenness of | 
this terrible tragedy paralyzed me for a time. 
Then, by « supremely vivient effort, 1 re- 
oovercd my compusure, dismounted and ap- 
proacbed the abyss, Aa I did so, the dim | 
hgbt of the moon disclosed a woman oa the | 
opposite sile moving slowly off. It was | 
I calied to ner exoitedly, and abe | 
turned aronud, One moment she stuod there 
motionless as a statue; ome moment she 
gvsed fixedly at me; then, with a cry that) 
yet rings iu my ears, ehe disappeared. Soe 
nad hop: d to destroy me—you kaow the rest. 

“ When | reached the cabin I found her 
dead! She had committed suicide. A dag- 
She 
bad struck the biow with sach foros aad | 
precision, that death must bave been in- 
elantaneous | 


** As for me, I follow ber example. I loved | 





not even devcribe the origiual ower, So | ber. Life without her is not worth the. 

Ralph was forced to seek elsewhere for in- | baving.” 

formativv. But he did not despair, Toe j 
i a 

— etill wenton, At last he was suc Saying “ Matefal Thi 


What a etrange di-position is that which | 
leads people to say “‘ hatefai” things fur the | 
mre pleseure of saying them. You are | 
never cafe with such s person. When you 
have doue your best to please, and are feci- 
wg very kindly and pleasaetly, out will pup 
some uoderhen! stab which )ou alone cau 


jag, your fuolish bawits of thought, or sume 
littie secret opiuivns confessed in a mome..t 
of geautae confidence. It matters net sow 
sacred it may be to you, 

fling at it; and the 








| usually waiting the arsival of the traiv. 


EVER. 
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Ever and ever the wo id gee) round, 
Hearing ite burdens and crovee> ; 
Ever aod ever the years roll un, 
With their tide of sorrows aad loeses. 
Ever and ever the book of life 
Beare upon ite pages 
The weary, weary lay of the heart, 
Suog thioegh all the ages. 


Ever and ever with outetretched hands, 
We grarp fora morrow ; 
Ever aod ever the billows of time 
Are freighted with buter sariow. 
Ever and ever the lips smile os, 
That the wold may walk in blindness ; 
Littie they know of the heart's wild woe, 
When the face lvoks but with 


Ever and ever the shadows fall 
Over the golden mosses ; 
Ever a gleam from Paradiee, 
Liz luteus our cares and crosses. 
Ever and ever the morning dawns 
Oa See that are b eatued in gladness ; 
Ever ever the night vrings ia 
ite tide uf bitter eaduese, 


Ever and ever the eye of God 
Looketh upon us with pity; 

And ever the light is chown ‘vo as, 
Tot gleams from the Golden City. 


——— 


THE MAD FERRYMAN. 


WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
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The following edventare, both serious and 
ludicrous, was related to me several years 
ago by a friend :— 

** One fine May morairg,” he commence}, 
“ haviog occasion to leave the city on some 
legal busines,” (be was a lawyer by profes- 
sion,) “1 took the early treia for A——, 8 
station on the Delaware Valley Railroad. 
My destination was the house of my client 
ia ao certain cre, situated jast aoross the 
river io Penurylvavis, These was vo bridge 
at the ttation, and passengers were con- 
veyed to the opposite shore in a small boat, 


The Asylum of the State of New Jersey 
for the Insane, is located here—in fact, for 
the scoommodetio: chivily of that Lastita- 
tion do the traias stop, there being no vil- 
lage at the poiot, 

“I anived in good time at the well- 
known etation—I had of en been over the 
route before—and beiay somewhat in a 
burry, descended the river bark to the boat 
at unoe, not waiting to see if I had aay fel- 
low passengers. Tae boat was ready and 
the oaremau waitiog the appearance of those 
who mig/t desire tu cross, 

***Btep to the stern of the boat, please,’ 
he suid; ‘mo other passengers this mora- 
ing. 

“I took my seat, bardly looking at the 
fellow, but rather at the green banks of the 
stream and the glancing waters, etruck by 
the clear morning sunbeams, and rippliog 
and glimme:iog ia the most bewiide:ing 
manner, I felc the soft flow of the awai- 
ening wind, ivbaled the delicious air, and 
was oblivivas for a time to almost every- 
thing else. The boat hai been pusbed off, ..ud 
we were making good progress, as | thuagbt, 
toward the oppusite shore. At last | drop- 


ferrymaa. At the same moment ! heard a 


Two or three persone stood there shouting 
and gesticulatiog apparently to us. Hid 
they been left bebina ’ 

*f euggestd to the oareman that be had 
been too prompt in puttioy off. Le made 
no answer, (xXoupt to smile ia « rather pecu- 
liar manner, 

** We vad now reached the middle of the 
river, ween suddenly turuivg the bow of the 
buat ne headed down ttreaw. 

‘** What do you mean by that’’ I demand- 
ed, with some indigaation, 


‘** For men may come and men may go, 
But f row on turever,’ 


was the astonishing reply, in the slightly 
al.ered words of Teanysun. 

‘** Heavens!’ 1 exciaimed, ‘the man is 
mad!’ 

“The idea of a ferryman acting in that 
way and qavtiog Tenoyson! 1 looked at 
bim io asivuisoment and ricving alarm. Le 
returned my gaze with one of the m pet satis- 
ficd smiles 1 have ever witnessed, all the 
while pljiog the oer’, Assisted by the cur- 
rent, we weie makivg excelleut progress ia 
a dicection I did not care to go. The man 
was cvidently deranged, escap:d, no doubt, 
from the Arylum near by; aud 4 bad been 
stupid emoug td to plice myself in bis power, 
What a predicament for a diguificd profus- 
ti-mal man. I felt like laugniog anu swear- 
tog; £ was both mortificd and alarmed, 
What if the fetiow should change his peace- 
ful mood, and coucluce to throw me over- 
buard, He was a powerful person, and a 
struggle in that frml boat, oa that email 
aud ss area, would surely result ia my 
being precipitated into the water. There I 
weuld diowa as susely as if I had been 
bound, for 1 could swim bo more than a 
crow-La:. ! koew how incocriyibie lana- 
tics are, bat 1 thougat I would sry persaa- 
eile. 

“*This is very pleasant,’ said I, with a 
most melancholy attempt at pardonable 
bypooiey, ‘ but suppose you put in to shore 
and rest yourself awarie.’ 

‘My toues were intended to bs uncon- 
cerned and collected, but | fear there was 
quite too much tremor in them. 


** For men may come and men may go, 
Bat I row on iorever;’ 
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was drawn up with the bow on 
‘* The moment our boat touched 
my strange companion sprang out 
off the other. It was 
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to his 
putting off. He 
other boat, but it 
ly the men were upon 
“ After a struggle 
and looking reproscbfall 
deeply bart at the 
agsiost him, he was coove 
—— to — . 
escaped that very 
- r4 for me I soon found 
that took me to the house of my 
riving an hour and a half later 
expected to when I left the city. 
rather awkward to ex lain ther 
delay, but 1 kaew every bod 
oat, and so I thought I m 
the story at once. Whea 
ferry afterward, I always looked 
the boatmen.” 
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No, 3. 
The day followiug our arrival in Salt Lake 
City, we took a carrage and started out 
tight-seeing. Daring tue drive we gathered 
mach ioformativn from our driver, who was 
a Mormon asd thoroughly informed upoa 
the faith he professed. We listened to the 
auswers given to the multiplicity of qustions 
auked, without entering iato argument—our 
expertence teaobing it 1s the earest method 
of gettiog at the truth. He had lately mar- 
ried his second wife, and upon my remarking 
that my husband fel! that ooe was as muck as 
he could support, repiied, “Ab! Mormon 
wives are not brought up as you are, and have 
pot as many wants; we are a poorer class of 





people.” [ asked bim how wife No, 1 fan- 
cied wife No. 2 being ht bome, The 
answer was, ‘‘ She isa Mormoa, and it 


is ber faith that it is the truel fe.” Bat, I 
replied, human nature is alike io all pieces, 
Now, when you said to her, ‘‘ My dear, I 
teel calied upon te take another wife,” aid 
not a cloud come over her face ?—cid not 
her heart rebe!? He answered, ‘* Well, yes, 
at firet it was a little bard, but thea she isa 


good Mormon.” Hv-w often we bear of sub- 
mission through faith! This is one more 
instance, 


We visited the museum, where they are 
collecting cu:iosities for their ente:tainment,. 
and they have lately added a menagerie to 
it. Sbould your time be limiced, you may 
pass by, however, and feel you bave not lost 
much by not calitog ia and contributing to 
the funds of the museum, 

The Tabernacle is aun important poixt— 
the roof reminded me of a buge tarile, This 
building is 250 feet from east to west, by 150 
in width, supported by 46 columns of oat 
sandstone. Tue guide informed us be bad 
seen 14 500 persous seated in it. There are 
no pews, but row after row of plain, ua- 
painted sea'e, You wi'l notice round holes 
iu the cciling, placed at regular distanors. 
My curiosity Jed me to inquire their use, aad 
I was to!d they were left for the purpose of 
cleaning or repairiog. Tne immensity of 
the ceiling would require masy men and 
much time to clean it, sud now ove man and & 
boy could do it by letting a s0pe down 
through these holes, working oa a small 
space, and then changiog the rope. 1 is aa 
original idea of their President, Young. His 
theatre is also arcanged in this way, 
they said others were copying tuis idea. 

If you can make it convenient to pass 
Sunday here, you will evjoy hearing she 
grand organ, which is secood ia was ia 
America. It was built by a Mormon, and 
was the work of four yeara. You may, per- 
haps, bear a sermon from Brigham also, 
thougb it is not a certainty, as | understaed 
he only honors his congregations at times 
convenient to himeelf. 

Seeing Camp Douglass in the distance, we 
direoted our driver to call there, bat af his 
suggestion, stopped oa the way at the Hot 
Springs, where we enjoyed a fiue bath. Toe 
usual temperature of these sprivgs is 103 

tees; they are freely patronized, and ovn- 
sidered very beveficial for invalids. 

Give the sunset hour to Camp Douglass, 
that you may fally enjoy it. 1t is located 

the rising upland at the base of the 


which 
teed es snhng, tadwah i, pag 
erimaoa ight. hy Bas at Salt Loke 
seemed to me apd the 
offlcers and men at Camp 
if lovers of nature, have much te enjoy 
Tee visited 
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the asoff, It is the theatre 
ao the Rocky icastaint bot very 
plain in the —— Havirg no gas it 
seeme dimly lighted. As there is ro diapley 
of dressing among the sadience there is no 

madeon that ground. By-tbe-way 
thie matter of dress must «ventually bring 
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my reture, a 
“ moncboir” rather Conep'caously, to Gad ia 
the centre « large hole that some envious 
mouse bad yoawed that my pride might be 
bumbled—and it was my fate to carry that 
identical handke:cnief to add effect to my 
totlet ow this important visit. 

We found Brigham giving sudience to two 
white men ena four Inumns. He shook 


leaving, be waited on us to 
@ is constantly receiving callers, 
and no one accustomed to society re- 
quires telling it is well not to trespass too 


— upon bie time. 

pon leaving we saw bis Indian guests 
sittiag on the ourb outeide, building s con- 
verration among themselves. They had left 
the room soon after our entrance, without 
the slightest sign of ackoowkdgment to 
any one. 

We left Salt Lake at eix o'clock the same 
eveniog, having seen and beard much from 
beth Gen acd Mormon of the effcote of 
thie faith. lam satisfied there can be bat 
litule happiness for thuse of my sex whe be- 
lieve in it. 

I however met one bright-eyed woman 
who was perfectly bappy jast at this time. 
Bhe and | had a long talk. She acked if | 
was a Mormon, | wold ber no. She had a 
baby im ber arms, and raid she was 
a third wife. They all lived in the 
same house, but now the children were 
growing laryer, they thought it best to 
separate. I said, “‘How do you manage 
sbout homeebol: matters ?-—who sews on the 
busbaau's buttons, mend- his etockiogs, and 
wasbes and irons for him?” “On!” she 
anid, ‘that ie the first wife's privilege; but 
if she docs not care to do it ali, why, we are 
glad to.” 1 eaid, * What a sweet privilege 
it is to the one allowed, and | presume = 
each oue try to be the most agreeable, that 
yeu may pot suffer by cumpasison?’ Soe 
replied, emiling!y, ‘On! yes, of course we 
do.” pre would iaugh at my questions, and 
lock so innocent in ber fab. I wanted to 
know if they were courted as we expected 
to be, and aliowed the liberty of refusing au 
offer of martiage. Her anewer was, ‘* Yes. 
l was courted at the same time by several. 
Some promice? me if 1 would marry them 
they vever would teke another wife, bat | 
knew they never would be anything ia the 
church if they did not; and the man I did 
marry will be.” I remarked, * Bat now you 
are the last, and are petted, bow wiil you 
feel when No 4 comes? Do you not think 
you will be made to fvel as those did who 
preceded you?’ BSbe looked in my face, 
asying, ** That does make troable sometimes, 
for svuwe Lustands make so much fuss with 
anew wife. But cur busband is very good 
aod never shows any favoriiiem ; and we all 
work, acd other wives ace kind to me, 
waited on me when | was sick, and tried tu 
make me as bappy as they are. And you 
know besides | was born » Mormon, and 
lieve the best men have more than one wife.” 
This woman was really happy in ber faith; 
but I also as surely know of great unhap- 

Contivued be;pinces must come 
through well dcing, anu ials to me is wrong, 
feartuily wrong. 

(TO BE CONTIN UBD. ) 





The Werlid's Werk. 
Our cxteroal hves are not made up 


tle daily acts .td sacrifices and «forts 
which call inte ex«rcise every fsculty of 
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PART THRE SECOND. 


CHAPTER X. 
BETTER TO HAVE THE DOUBT LIB. 


Btill as a statue, ber face white and rigid, 
almest like one that is carved out of stoce, 
eat Mary Arde. There's am old caging, 
** Desperate causes require rate reme- 
dies” —and a desperate y jast been 
plied to Mary's obstinacy, In the vexa- 

brought to Mrs. Arde by ber daughter's 
second refusal of — Clanwariog; in 
the woree vex ition inflicted by the fuli per- 
canes thas oteal'e tnt ae ones omely 

y the youog ‘s lor Tom, Mra. 
Arde catered herecif to impart some bin 
te May, which she would bave been sorry to 
do uncer less ¢ circumstances. 


Jamel, gost bad, could by posei vill 
t, or 
emneume ben, of acy of ber friowde er on 


with May the gi:] was impudent 
pleasant and good-natured; and May had 
thought her very pretty. that, whea she 
giew to be talked of, Mary's feeling on the 
nt was intense sorrow; and very little of 
Indeed, as sen-ible people remark- 
ed, the wonder was, not that the gitl bad 
gone wrong now, but that she had kept 
straight ro long, reared amidst the dicre- 


putabdle intluences of the Trailing Indian. 
Nothing whatever had been beard of 
Emma Geach since that bleak Jacuary morn- 
tog when she took ber absupt depsrtare by 
ovach from the inn. A: the months went 
eo, and abe id not make ler re-appea:ance, 
gee pear gree tes of Se 
ber, They regarded ber abeenoe 
as a kind of slight offered to their cariority, 
end resented it, Waere was she? What 
bed become of her? Sarely she hed bad 
time enough, and to spare, tu repose herself 


ia her retreat! Who waseshe with? What) 


was she doiog ? all the gorsips in the parish 
asked it one of another. But for any auswer 
that ensued, they might as well have put 
the questions tu the muon. 

Late io the spring; nay, at the commence- 
ment of summer; @ kiad of solution came. 
There srose s rumor in the place that Miss 
Eama Geach's retreat was discovered, It 
was affirmed that she was iu Ireland, paying 
a friendly visit to Mr. Tom Claowaring. 

This ching assertion could not at first 
be traced to avy one person ia particular. T 
beard it from Y; from X; X from W; 
and #0 on; but to get all the way brox to 4, 
atep by atep, seemed impossible. At 
it was said that Black at the Trailing Indien 
was the authority, and that his wile bad re- 
crived a letter from Ireland from Emma 
Geach. Upon that, all eyes were opened ia 
® most wonderful and convincing manner; 
aod people asked one another how they 
ceulu bave been so obtuse as not to discern 
that when she went off by the stage coach it 
must have been because Ae had gone before, 
and that she probably went straig ht to Bristol, 
the horses heads being sect that way. High 
and low, up and down, went this report; to 
Beechhuret Dene and its grieving master; to 
Mr. und Mre. Arde; to the village shop- 
keepers, to the peasants in the Ley-tichis. 

The girl in Ireland!—It cannot surely 
be true !" cried Mra. Arde, aghast. 

** Nay, but it is trae; there's no doubt of 
it,” replied Lady Lydia—for she it was who 
had firet carried the news to the Hall, * Jar- 
vie went up to the Trailiog Indian, and put 
the questiun direct to Biack."” 

A charming dish of weli-seasoned hash, 
all this, to teil May. Or, ratuer, to hint tu 
her; for Mra, Arde, respecting ber youth 
and innocence, did not speak out very plain- 
ly. And there vat May alone in her chamber 


alter the communicative, feeling more dead | strides, av 


than alive.” 


A light as of balf-bope shone in May's 
eyes. “* Does Ae not believe it, Susan?” 

“What, Harry Cole! Not be if be ree 
Mr. Tom ao setting bis ceighbor's rick afre, 
Harry Cole ‘ud sbut bie eyes, and only be- 
eve in bim all the more. He swoase by 
Mr. Tom Ciauwaring ; be do.” 

“Do you believe im it, Susan?” breathed 
Mey, quite hating bervell for stooping to put 
the question. Bat ia great misery, it is 
something to have ¢ven @ stiaw to caich at. 

““Tehould be a suft-cawney, if I dida’s,” 
was Lys Cole's amewer. 

- very dreadiul,” sighed May, with a 
sod of the preath. mw - 

“Ob well, of course it is, Mise May,” came 
the ouly helf-acquiesciog tejoinder.” “* But 
foane men be young men, ali the world over. 

OF th@ most part you may just trust ‘em as 
as far as you cau see'em. 1 be bound poor 
Mr, Tom had « rare example set bim b 
Captain Clanwaring fa emuking and . 
os and “- evaticued Buea, on 

rhead, * mauages to 
Si aating teat tes nae a 
erence, le es 

Bussn whicled away from the room with 
as littic ceremony ag he had used ia whisling 
into it, May sat om with ber sorrow. 

But, thioking bere and thinking there, a 
reaction took in her mind, All the 
deep regard esteem givoa to Tom Ciea- 
wasing for yeare could not thus be set aside 
in an hour's time, May began to remember 
how unjustiy Tom Clauwariog hed been tra- 
> onan my gh yt) a what proaof 

re wee ; bv questiva 
whether there aould be aa. : 

* Susan,” she said, w maid next 
entered, alt thie may be only @ tale. 
Where's the preof of it? 

* Proof ?" returmed Busan, * Well, there's 
only two Kroele im the place oan furuish 
that, Mise May. Biack aud his wile at the 
Tra ivg ladian,” 

“‘ How I wish I dare ask them!” thought 

peration. 


May ia ber deo 
or three 8 and nights May brooded 


over the ques she ask them? 
And what at Gret abe bi gan by ane bo 
herself * decidedly not,” ended ia ‘I wil.” 


Datiog these three days and nights obe 
neither eat nor slept: hope an! fear alter- 
Rated, the latter great'y predominating: and 
the whole time was ous jong meatal aguay. 

Perbeps she might never have gone, 
for a rather singularly opportanky of 
doing co presenting iteclf, These opyortuni- 
ties are tne cooasion of half the good aad of 
half the evil that take p'ace in the world, 
Oa the third day, ia the afternoon, Mr. and 
Mre, Arde went to a dianer-party, a drive of 
ecven miles, leaving Msy at howe alove, 

It was ove of those lovely summer eve- 
nings, whea the moon is ii-ing just as the 
sun sete, Bright, warm, still, the world 
seeming to be at rest, under ite flood uf 


| golden iight, It hed been too hot for walk- 


log la the day; May bad sat about ia garden 
seats and under trees, nursing that hidden 
weight that lay on her hea:t, A wish to go 


| for a walk now arose suddenly ; and with it 


an impulsive thought that it should be to 
the Traillog lodian, 

“T sbail go oat, Susan,” she said ia ber 
pretty, imperative way. ‘Pai your things 
oo." Busae Cole obeyed, and they started, 

Behold them emerging from the Squire's 
grounds on the upper road, Mise May io a 
pretty bat trimmed with a ga:land of roses 
acd with a green parasol held sgaiuat the 
light in the west where the san had set; 
Buran Cole in her every-day bonnet, whick 
wae just the shape of 3 big oval ecutsle, and 
made of black slik; and with a spotted cution 
kercbief crossed upon her shoulders, May 
had some dainty white frilled affair on over 
her summer musliu, and black lace mittens 
that weut to the elbows, The young lady 
tarned to the right on reachiog the road, 

“* Going that way!" exclaimed Sasun Cole 
ia am accent of surprise mivgied with a little 
tartoess, ‘* What on earth tor, Mies May /”’ 


May. 
Susan Cole gave a sniff. The way dil not 
please her. She liked to meet suciability 


and goswip whoa she weut out, To the left 
there weie houses and cottages and mea aud 
women, To the right, the way Mies Me 
had chosen, there was nothing bat the soli- 
tary read; Sic Depe Clanwaiing's park wall 
bounding it on ove side, the landscape be- 
youd Dene Holluw on the otber: and not a 
cbance of meeting so much as a wayoner. 

** Well, this is w lively wey to take,” cried 
Busan ee. “Be you a going to 
call at the Dene, Miss May ft" 

* Not if I koow it, Susan.” 

Avother euiff or two, particularly crasty, 
and Busen Cole stepped on, in her tied shove 





| 


and white stuckiugs, at the yousg lady's 
side. Her cotton guwa, a baff-cuolored aprig 
upon its light ground, reached nearly tu the 
aukles, By the very way che walked, loog 
her feet planted firmly on the 
path, May saw she was in one of what the 


Tom Cloawating wortble:s—aud so worth- | youvy lady was wont to oall ‘‘ her tempers.” 
lew! Tom Clauwariog whose love she bad | Ali things considered, May thought it might 
fondly toought was given asloue to ber, and | te as well to conciiiats ber, If Buran act 
who had, and kuew that he had, ber whole | ber face obstinately to the expedilivo, they 


heart! Oh, what a simpleton she bad beeu ! 
Woat a poor, soft dcluued simpleton ! 

Oa the past Cbristmas vigut—barely six 
months ago, but which seemed to May, look - 
ing back, ages and ages—sbhe bad been so 
intensely bappy as to wonder whether any- 
thing ia Ife ovuld ever ook cloudy agsia; 
now, sitting there io ber miserable chamber, 
with that most miserable blow weighing 
down her head, that utter despair ber beart, 
she felt that iife, no matter bow long 
might endare, would uever emit for ber une 
ray of brightness, 

** Poor child!” exclaimed rympathiz'ng 
Susan Cole, who divined what the nature of 
the inte: view bad been as sbarply as though 
she had made a third at it, “t's too bad of 
misais to a’ told you thal.” 

May looked up with a start; ber frame 
shirssing, ber checks hectic. She could 


' 


' 
' 





might never get there. 

“1 am going to the Trailing Indian, 
Suras.” 

The avewal took Saran aback. Abstract- 
edly she bad no objection; fur to get a word 
or two of gossip with Blace and his wife was 
better thaa getting nome. But her mood 
jart then was ovuutrary. 

*Aod what i’ the name o' wonder should 
be a teking uf you there, Mise May?" 

“I'm going to sce bow poor Dre, Black is; 
and,” ebe added partly to ber straiyhtfor- 
ward bouesty, partiy because Susan would 
be sure to know the true motive just as well 


| as she did—-'' I whall ask whetoer that thing 


not bave spoken opeuly of the trouble for 


ail the woslu; she would bave died rather 
than let it be suspected bow it was trying 


y | ber. But, to this woman, who bad nursed 


her in imfency, ecolded aod kiveed ber at 
will, her heart yearned; yearned for what 
svlation 


soul and senec; and the lives which most | nove 


deserve to be culied sublime are those of 
which the world und bi.tory and poetry take 
hives of mea and women 


| 
: 








“TI dunt tulok you kaow anything about 
it, Busan,” she said, epeskiog in the lightert 
tove she could callup. ‘1 don't know what 


joa man.” 
“Not know about it! Why, Mis» May, 


every ecal in the parish has knowed about it | 


for months past, 
from yuu so long, I eay it might ha’ bes 
keps al ways.” 
* 1s can't be tree, Susan.” 
* Mise Msy, don't you to go 
om mon seuse,” repri sanded 
we tacts, Aad, now that you've been 


7 to shut Tom innocent instead of gui! 
to bear m, its o' no use to hope our Tom ent | - ' 


pol ‘em. There's nobody i' the w 


“Facts tend todo, For, ia her heart of hearts, she | 


is true that has been said of Mr, Tow Clan- 
waring.” 
“And why need you want to know 


whether it's true or nut” demanded Busaa 


Cole, provoking!y. 

* Ou—becaure I thick it is a great shame 
for people vw raive reports bebind bie back, 
wher be caunet refute them,” replied May, 
ber face tarning as red as the crimeon sun- 
set. ‘We were c.ildren togetber—and I 


| the inn, Reated on a wooden stool before 
the close side door, wae Black; while Mr. 
B.m Pound sauntered about the yard with o 
moody look om hie face, aad hie hands 
im bie pocket, thereby looping epon eiiber 
side hie emook frock, Whether May's 
© urage failed her at seeing Biack, when she 
had boped to ses only hie wife; of whether 
sie would not let it be thought she was 
coming up expressly—carteia it wae that 
she went on past the house, Thev, turning 
suddenly, she came coroes to Bia: k. 

“How i your wife?’ she assed. For 
Mre. Binck's chronic state of i) health wae 
euch that je rarely failed to inquire 
after her. Black, instead of suewering—ae 
if be neither heard the question sor saw hie 
viritore—lified bis face towards the upper 
part of the yard, aud shouted out to the 
young maa in the swook freek— 

“ ye, Sam Pouad! Get off, will yo, 
and fetch thet ibere mare in. Whst d'ye 
ree by ceaching about there, a doing ao- 


* Be the mere to come in to-night?" re- 
Sam Pourd. For whick apparently 
= question, his master gave bim 
some abuce; sod Gam went off. The mare 
belonged to « traveller, who bad left it for a 

week to the care of the Trailing Indian, 
“What did ye askh—bow the missie be!" 
sponen 5 Blac we ~~ Arde, at bie leisure 
‘Iie "t mo great things. 

Her never bo.” ° 

“We should like to go in and see her,” 


Yo can't then. Her bain’s to be seen.” 
“ Where's your mas Bleek |” pat ia 


anewer the Squire's young lady ?” 


poiot of another ¢ xplosion. 

abed. | bsint a going to let her be disturbed 
at this time o' evening.” And as Binck was 
mot a man tobe persusded by any means, bat 
always stuck to what he said, good or bad, 
May knew that all bope of seeing Mis. 
was over, 

Buran Cole onught the look of depree- 
sion that ‘sook her fcoe. 

** Look here, Randy,” ssid Susan, diplo- 
matically coming round to o hied of hail- 
felluw-well-met tone, ‘as we be here, | may 
aswell havea word with ye abvut Bama 
Geach. How was she get on whea yoo 
heard from be: ?' 

“'Twarn't me as heered; ‘twere the 
mireir,” urgraciously returned It umdy. 

** Well, how wae ener" 

“Tolerable, | b'Vieve, Babby were dead,” 

“'T was a sad pity for her, 1 should bave 
heppeord, Randy,” continued Busan, as if 
all ber beet sympathy were ia full play for 
Mise Emma, 

Rasdy gave en ungracious grunt. 

« Her made her owa bed, aod must lie 

ont, 
“ And—was ber sweetheart really Tom 
Clauwariag?” asked Basan, dropping her 
voice to so low @ tone thateven May scarcely 
caught it. 

Tae young lady suddenly turned her 
back, as if she saw something passing ia 
the lane. 

“Way, who elve should it ba’ been ?” re- 
torted Rindy, lifting his eyes ia some eur- 
price at Hasan Cole 

One was slow to believe ill of Aim, you 
see,” she observed, with something like a 


E 


“Because I choose to,” answered Miss | sigh. 


* So cne is o’most folke—es have carried 
white fscee—till they be found oat,” seid 
Randy, pressivg down the tovacce with his 
dirty little floger. 

“And—is it truo again, that she's with 
him over in that there place o'boge—Ire- 
land Y" 

* Where clse d'ye suppose she is, Buses 
Cole?" 

** And that she went straight off to him at 
Bristol wheo she ruo awey from here?” con- 
tinued Busan Cle, ber own interest ia the 
colloquy gettiog bigh. 

“| duauo about ber golng off straight to 
bim,” wes Black's anewer, ‘‘ Should thiok 
her'd pot be sack a fool as that, for fear o' 
being trecked. Ho'd never ha’ been such a 
fool as to let her.” 

“Ary way, she did go to bim; ther or 

r ” 


“In course she did. And I wish ‘em joy 
o’ ene auotbe:'s company.” 

** Are you gulng to tale all night, Basan!" 
came the interruptiog voice of Mi. Ande at 
thie junctare—aud no one living bad ever 
heard ber speak so sharply. * We must be 
gi ttiog homewards.” 

* Aud so we must, Mise Mey. Well, good- 
evenivy, Rawdy Buck, Teil the miss my 
young lacy called iu to ask after ber, Guod- 
evening ty you, boy,” civilly added Susan, 
| as they turned out of the yard and encoun- 
| tered Bam Puusd bringing in the mare. 

Back dowa the jaue im the same silence 
that they bad come up it wentthey. diay's 
fave was white, ber frame shivering: tuis 

| confirmation of the worst was tu ber more 
bit er than death. lo passing the pound, 
Busan sp ke in a balf-whirper. 

** Mine May, IL teld you it might be better 
for you Ww let dcubt slove,” 

** No, it is beet aa it is,” she resulutely an 
awered, biting ber puor lips to yet rome color 
into them, ** Dest that tue doubt ch uld be 
at reat.” 

* Diogy and gloomy seemed the lane now ; 
not as much a «giimmer of the moos shone 
thrcuszh the tree; it was pot so gloomy as 
May's heart, They oe on tive by wide. 

Well, 'm eure!—is it you Busaa Cole’ 
and you, Miss May! Gud evening.” 

The salutativa proceeded from Mary Dar 
ber, Bhe stuod at the gate of Harebell (arm 








cao't forget it: cousins, you kaoow. That's 
why.” 
* You'd a deal better let it alone, Miss 


May.” 

ue *s countenance took a defiant turn. 

* Yoo think so, do you! Aud why, pray, 
Buren Cole?’ 


“ Bisok’s the ouly one |’ the parish able to | 
you. After keeping it confirm thestory andesy asit'strue. Nat'ra!ly | 


Ae mart know—as the girl lived at his place. 


Better stop, i’ the doubt, Miss May, nor hear | Ma 


as there's no doubt aboat it.” 
Bat thie wes just what May did not is- 





believed that a word of yo might prove 





Inetiecosshe pr 


as does, but ove: that there brother of shady and gloomy in even the bright suq- | 
mer 


mine, dows at the forge.” 


eveniag, round by the pond, aad on to | 


in ber white cap and crussed kerobiel, that 
might have been the fellow ope to Kusan's 
“What be you doing up this way?’ 
‘We've been to fetch a waik- ‘twasn't 
possible to go out afure, thie sulisy day,” re- 
ied Bases pivw pily. 
** It have been euliry,” aveented Mary Bar 
ber. “I'm a stascing bere to yet es bieath 
of air. The heat's made you look pale, Miss 


“ites it,” carelessly returned May. © «siow 
is Fanay iets, Mary Barber?" 
**Bhe's nicely, Miss May, i'm obleeged to 
od We've gut ber two cousins & staying 
e 


; the Mise Tilletss from the Wycb., “My 


Nice merry hearted young iwiies they be; 
owe of ‘em, Mise Bisa, siugs like a aightio- 
gale.” 


eaid the young lady, timidly, “If you! of 


mere, 
Susan Ovie, sberply. ** le that the way you | ewer 


The dull pain ot Mey's own heart, seemed 
very bad just thes, She envied the Miss 
Tilletts 

“Fanny's goleg beck to stay with them 
when they retere,” contioued Mary Barber. 
The master bo—why who's thie now « clamp- 
iog down the lane? 

he “clampicg” proved to be from the 
heavy hob-nailed boote of Mr, Sam Pound. 
That geetieman was coming along at full 
ane hie hands swaying, bie smock frock 
ying bebied him, bis shook of hair waving 
on bis bare head. He made direct for the 
ce yw Age } mpo: touchiog bie hair to 
ide, @ company generally. 

“U4 ye please to tee oun un the loan 
candle up there, minis?” asked be, jer 
hie head towards the Trailing Indien. 

“The losn of a candle,” repented 
. “Be you out o' candies up 
Sam Poued r” 

** We be. Oor last bit it were a berned 
i’ the might, aud the master, he clean 
ie till fast mow. He'll get some ta 
row, be telled me te say, and ye shail 
it back egeio.” 

Not being particularly interested 
subject of candle borrowing, Mise 
Haran said good night, and walked 
Barber stood on at the gate, toe 
gently frimning ber face w 
lwoked at her. 
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a minute or two; and te voloe bad a kind 
urgeney te is, 
** 1 fete 10 diseotly De you in euch @ 
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ba, 
he bundied me down stirs, a as obe 
wee ofl bar bead. "Look here!’ added the 
lad, Hitting bie eyes, fall of a hind of fear, 
to Mary Barber's, ‘16 halat sight for ber te 
die up there all by herself, | don’t like it. 
She've been a mosning to-dey like anything 


pone hase, ane honed 
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like a stuck pig, 

This urged 
errand, and Mary Barber made the best of 
har way to the jaa. 

It was quite dusk indoors, aad moovlight 
out by the time she entered it. Black, re- 

a:dless of the heat, had made up a soaring 
Sie ju the kitchen, lor the rake perhaps of 
the light, and sat before it in hie old wooden 
arm-cbair, fast asleep, seeing bim thus, a 
thought prompted Mary Barber vot to wake 
him; bul rather to ge up ia ue 
quiet to Mrs, Black, An iron candlestick 
stood on the table, put ready no doubt for 
the retare of Bam Pound, She slipped iato 
it one of the candles she brought, lighted it 
at the bi-se, aad stole up stair, 

The sick woman lay on her bed—» low 
bed in s leanto roum—im utter etiliness, 
Hhe was pot dead; but that she bad svt 
mapy bours of life left in ber, Mary Barber 
saw. Tue light of the cendie, of perhaps 
the stir, caused ber to open ber eyes; she 
looked quite sane vow, whatever ebe might 
have beew in the houre precedi.g. Mary 
Barber koelt down und took the thie elp- 
pled bacd that lay ouleide the clothes, 

* 'm afraid you be very bad, poor thing,” 
she said in ber least hard tose. 

‘ay, Lhuve been. Ite a’most over. 

"i've sent to tell De. Priar, He'll be up 
| presently.” 
“No good, no good,” said Mr, Black, 
| feebiy attemptiog tosbekeher head. * Biack, 
| he'd ba’ sent for ‘m, bad it Leen v' use, Aly 
| time's come.” 

Mory Barter, louking at ber countenance 

| behewed it wae true that no ductor ovul 
| have done her good this time, or prolonged 
| ber dayr, The dying woman resumed, 

‘Mine hae been o weary life, aod I be 
glad to go. Id like to ba’ gooe years beck, 
bet the Lord, He Boows beet, 1 hope be'll 
remember what I've bed to bear bere, aad 
give me a little corver in Heaven.” 

*Acd so He will; never fear,’ said Mary 
Barber beertily) “L'il send for the par-oa 
acd be sbaill come to say @ prayer for ye," 

** I've paid it for myself, seid (he woman 
closing ber eyes, But ver feeble Bogers 
held the stiorg oues gratefully, These was 
a pau. 

n Louk here,” said Mary Barber, breaking 
it, her thoughts secur mag lo one gieat 

and ite surroundings moat epratiefectory 
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— calamity of the past that was pever culirely 
abeceat from them lung together, although 
eo many years bal goue by. ‘Look here. 
Have je never a word o cestainty to say to 
| me about the death o' toe master!” 
Mra. Black opened her eyes and stared, 
evidently not understanding. Her percep- 
eo becom dim. 
ay onde old ao eng Robert Owen o' the 
| farm. bia ye ad at the time anything 
| abuat bie death 
| Tae meaning wae caught sow, caught 
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vividly, Mrs. Bisck's face aseemed « look 
ef terror, aed she caught bold with both 
hands of Mery Barber 

** I've lived in mortal dread o' seeing bim,’ 
she cried, with @ sobbing of the breatn. 
** I've wat dared to go out 1’ th’ glooming all 


“Ay. Bat was he mardered ” 

“J dos'tknow. Ob, it bave been « fear- 
some life for me — fearing thie fea:iog t'other, 
end keowieg neoght i'm it's ended.” 

** Who the plague be that « cackling up 
stairs 1” calied out Bieck at tele moment, 
bis voice not at all the steady voice of « 
man at esse. 

** it's me, Bleck,” eaid Mary Bard. r tart- 
ly, going to the head of the rtairoase, * I've 
come to eee if aught can be done for your 
wife, Just briog up « dream o' wine, if 
ye've got it, aad some freav col! weer.’ 

Reture tue sstonished Black coald find 
words stsoeg enough to grow! out bie wrath 
at thie summary invasion of bis domestic 
privecy, Mr. Priar came in. Sam Pound 
nad escvuntered bim turning out of the 
gates of beecbburst Dene 

But the surgeon coed not prolong the life 
et Bieck’s wile, Her poor worn rpirit 
crushed by care and fear, fitted away as 
the summer's mon was dawning. 


CHAPTER X*. 
SEKN THROUVOU THK VENKTIAN BLIND, 


Continual dropping will wear awry a rtone, 
During the whrle of the summer months, 
pow Shay Arde, ler heart dragging along 
always its heavy weight tm elience, was sab- 
jected to @ epecies of emiable persecution, 
the chief agents in which were ber mother 
and Lady fy dis Clanvaring. The praires 
of Captain Cianesring were being ever ssid 
or sung; the direpatable conduct of the 
sospegrace Tom reiterated. Not openly re- 
iterated: that might have defentod its ends: 
just a hint of thie thing end « hint of that, 
something or other ever looming out to his 
discredit, Mr, Arde was not quite so active 
anally, But it wae hardly right of bim to 
let bie hter teci'ly think there could be 
no doubt of Tom's caisiogue of crimes, the 
stealing of the money amidet the rest. Mr 
Arde believed quite enough against Tom 
without letting ber remain in the assurance 
that Tom was gaiity of much that be, the 
Kquire, knew be was not. Helf-interest 
makes some of us wink at deceit enacted in 
ite cause; av it did Mr. Arde: and he was on 
the brink of incarsing « lile-lovg penalty as 
his rewaid. 

Mey fought against the influence as long 
as she could; aud then she yielded to ber 
fate. At least, yielded to it so far as con- 
Gitionally to scoept Jarvis Clanwaring and 
promising to be bis wife. The Captain was 
ever near hor; but so kiad, so gentle, so un- 
obtrusive in bie claime and attentions, that 
whe felt ashamed even tacitly to show that 
she could not reward his love. A ssint bim- 
welf might of late have believed in Captain 
Clanwating. Mr. and Mir. Arde sang his 
praives every meal time, May's own feciings 

rompted her to take the Captain in epite of 

t repugnance to him. Bhe was but a 
woman ; and she longed for a bit of revenge 
on Tom: who had been eo diegracefully false 
to her in seoret, and who allowed young per- 
sons ty pay virita to him in irelomd. it was 
but in aceordance with human nature that 
she should pant to show the falee deveiver 
she cared for someborty cle, as well as be 
did ; aud show bim, she would, whatever the 
cost, to herself. 

It war in September that she accepted 
Captain Clanwaring, The prowire she gave 
was full of hesitation, ber manner pro 
vokingly listless, “Ae good Jarvis Cian- 
wating as any otber, if marriage it must be,” 
the refrain of despair kept oeating in her 
heart. The Captain, all tender kindners 
and impulrive gratitude, ventured to press 
for an immediate urion, But bere May re- 
belled: absolutely refusing not only to fix a 
speedy epoob, but to give an ides of when 
| such epoch might be fixed 

Now nothing on carth could have been 
more untoward for the Captain; nothing 
have caused him yreater inconvenience than 
thie, Toe proceeds of bis commixeion bad 
kept bim efloat for asbort while; but daring 
these summer months be bad not kuown 
what to do for money. The back claims that 
he had been uvable to pay pressed more 
heavily upon him dey vy cay; ant in this 
Reptember month, the month toat witnerred 
May's promire, bis condition had grown des- 
perate, Many an acxious hour did he and 
his mother spend together, plotting to see 
what could be dove, Once let an exposé 
come, aud the probability was that May 
would seize upon it as a) lea for retracting 
her word, and the Squire uphold her, Lady 
Lydia was bie only confidant; and abe bat a 
partial one, Jarvis gave her no details; and 
«tid not tell her the worst of bis embarraee- 
ments, My lady had been at her wits’ end 
many a time before, contriving how to do 
the best for him iu hie troubles; but never 
so completely as now, when the glorious 
prospect of the mariage with the heiress 
bad become a certamty, and by hook or 
crvok murt be allowed to goon to completion. 
To get money out of a flint etone would 
have been as likely a result as the attempting 
to get avy now or hereafter, from Sir Dene. 
Nevertheless, - it mast be, even though 
the means ured were deeperate, Desperate 
esuses (the reaver mart pardon us for re 


| 





“Why, Jarvic!” 


Renstinn a little fe bie rurprise, the ber- | it wes no more Biect, than it was you or 


rister rose and teld out ble bend to his 
brother. Jarvis revigued to it the tipe of bis 
fingers encssed in their deliexte straw- 
colored kid. The contrart between the 
brothers wee remarkeble. The one tell, 
handsome, elegant, attired in all the height 


of the fashion; the other, littl: end plain, | 


bie clothes of homely gray, and somewhat 
sbabliy 

** How hot you feel op bere!” remarked 
Jarvis, rioking, larguidiy, iote a chair oa 
the other ride tbe table. 

* Roome opin the roof are slaways hot- 
test,” replied Otto, 

* Aod bighert. Why don’t you move down 
lower ¥" 

** This suite my pocket beat, Jarvis. When 
did you come to town?” 

* Night mail,” shortly answered Ja) vir. 

* All well at the Dene ’” 

* Parsably,” yewned Jarvie, “Old man 
gete more crotchety than ever, Shute bia- 
self up m hie chambers fur days at a time. 
Lets no body go in at all hardly, but Gan- 
der.” 

Orto, who had reeumed bis seat, bent bis 
head oo bis work aga'n, That Jarvis never 
condescended to trouble bis chambers unlers 
for rom? pu'pose of bis own, was a long-ago 
proved fact; and Otto koew he bad only to 
bo etill to bear it. He would not inquire; 
not at all oy eatees | of these missions of 
Jarvir, The probatility was that be bad 
come now to try avd borrow meney, or to 
badger bim te accept a bill, In the latter, 
Jarvis bad ceversuceseded yet, The barris- 
ter was (oo cautious. 

Leaning a little forward on bis chair, and 
lightly tapping the table with his cane, eat 
the captein, Evther be bad nothing to ray, 
end bad actusily come from the west end 
merely to while away ao idle momcrt, or 
else he was tokiog along whie to way is. 
Tapping bere, tapping there, be bappened 
to tapa letter lying awidst the other letters, 
and the tap flirtea it upwards and turned it 
over. The direction was uppermost theo, 
and caught the eyes of Jarvis, romewbas 
awakening them from tbeir lazy indit- 

“Toat'’s Tom Clanwaring’s writing, 
Otte!" 

Octo quietly 'ifted his face. 

‘That? Yea. f got the letter this morn- 


» 
arvis curled his lips. 

| wonder you suffer Aim to correspond 
with you," 

** ie is weleome to conengues with me if 
he likes. That's the first letter, howcver, 
that | have had from bim,” 

Jarvis wiched to know what the letter was 
about, but did not ask. His brother bad a 
civil way of decliving to give information, if 
it suited him not togive it The next mo- 
ment Otto spoke quite readily. 

* Tom writes to ask me if I will tell bim 
how things are going on in bis olf home, He 
ways he an get no news whatever, Nobody 
writes to him.” 

What docs it conerrn him, bow things 
are going on?" growled Jarvis, 

**Lruppose be posrerses common remem- 
brances and affections,” returoed Otto, 
pushing up the cuff of Lis gray coat. “ The 
way Tom was treated among us all that 
time, wae av inferoal shame,” 

" You didn't do wuch towards the treat- 
ment, atany rate,” returmed Jarvis. * Given 
you yoyr way, and you'd bave just sbat 
your eyes to everything, and kept the fellow 
where he was.” 

“Of course | would, And I've not for- 
given myself yet for having been the means 
of letting out that time about the Trailing 
Indian, No, and not forgiven some of the 
rest of you cither, for taking it up in the 
manner you did, 'f'was a cowardly shame,” 

*Pethaps you'd like to say it ought to 
have been hushed up? That the fellow 
should have been let «ff scot free?" 

**Ooe man may walk ito the houre while 
another mayn't look over the hedge,” re- 
marked Otto, ** Hod soa or | been fuund out 
ina bit of a scrape, Jarvis, nothing would 
have been enid. Not that J have anytbiug 
to do with such scrapes, thank goodness.” 

Which almost sounded as it Jarvis bad. 
The latter avawered sharply. 

**He had been the bane of the houre 
long enough. ‘Iwas time he went out 
of uw." 

* Well, Lree no reason for bis being sent 
to Coventry now, in the way you all seem to 
be vending him, Jost au answer to his let- 
tere once in a way, telling bim how Sir Dene 
#, would vot hurt aay of you,” 

Captain Clanwaring threw back bis head 
and waved his scented handk&erobief, an if 
to wave off anything so low as Tom Clas- 
wating, that might come between the wind 
and his pobility. 

‘* I'd not condescend to write to the goat 
if he were dying. One wou'dtbhiok you might 
employ yout kt isure better, Otto.” 

“It's not the firet time my Icieure will 
have been taken up in ape were neglected 
by others,” quietly replied Otto, 

** Just ws you please, of course,” was the 
rejoluder of Jarvis, scorafully delivered, as 
if the subject were altogether beneath him. 

A silence ensued, The captain leaned 
back in bis chair, coltly whistling. Otto 
turned over a leaf of bis parchment, and 
made a pencil mark on ite mario, Presently 
be fpoke again, 

‘“ilas toat Euma Geach come bac, 


peatiog 8 prover) quoted before) require | Jarvis *” 
| 


desperate remedies 


** "we not he ard of i.’ 


* 1 wonder where whe ia’ 


The bright saushice of Septe uber lay on} “ Dou't know, There wase report in the 
the London streets, as & lumbering Packney | sammer that ehe was in Ireland.” 
coach passed Of its slow way irom afasoioc-| * Ob.” said Oto. And went on with bis 
able bu.el at the west end toward: Lincoln's | reading again 
fon. It drew ap before adoor in Chit square, * How is it you've not been down at all 
aod Capteia Ciaowarteg stepped oat of it. | this year’ asked Jarvis, tappiog bis boot, 


lite blace modsteele Way Charming ly 
carled, his whiegers rhoce; bis appearance 
was aliovether that of a rtylish back of tne 
aay 

Fiingiog bir fare t» the old coachman 
who had a heavy greatcoat on with aboat 
fifteen capes to it, in defiance of the 
weatbers beat—the Captaiu began to toil to 
the topmacet chambers of the house. He 
anathematised the wey alutic ashe went ap, 
acd struck his cane round once or twice 
angrily. Arrived af the last tight, a door 
faced him, bearing a barrivter's name on its 

“Mr. Otro Claawaring.” 

Otto Clanwaring worked jast as much 
during the vacation as be did tu term time. 
Jarvis, going +traight in without the cere- 
m» of knocking, found bim with « law 





“id have had a good vit of work ove way 
or another—and toought Ic ald not do bet- 
ter than stick to it. Holidays ran away both 


| with time and money. i can't well afford 
jcither yet, Talking of money, Jarvie—nas 


toat thief been discovered yet?” 

* What thief?" 

“You koow. Ho who stole the bag out 
of Sir Dene's recretaire on New Year's day. 
You were going to follow up some suspicion 
upon the poiat. Did you?” 

“No, At least | cid what I could—bat 
it was not enough. Nothing has come to 
hight." 

“And pothing will, until Black con- 
feases,” observed Otto. ‘He was the thief. 
if Ll were down there and Sir Dene would 
let me have the hancling of it, I'd risk my 
reputation oa bringing it bome to the man 
in = wees.” 

Jarvis pushed bie dark face forward, and 
lovked bard at his brother. The indifference 
ow hie countenance had given place to what 
ecomed qaite like alarmed icterest, 

“ Don't meddle with tt, Otte. You 
do incalculabie barm. 





in ite present obreurity. It wae not Black. 


* Have you stil! ea interest in warding 
eu picion off Binek ?" questioced Otto. 

“1 Why what interest did | ever bave 
in dolog that ?” reterted Jarvic, as if be bad 
forgotten ro mach of the past. 

** That tobacco debt of yourt.” 

*Ob—that! Ay, [ remember, That bas 
been settle! long ego. Ad a fresh score 
run up,” added Jarvis, slightly laughing 
** Bee here, Otto,” be continucd, sericusly. 
“1 bave « private reason of my own for 
wishing the facts connected with that mat- 
ter to be brought to light. lu my own 
wind, lam as sare who it +a a 
I hed seen the mocey taken. Give me 
time, and I'll track it howe tothe right 
ove yet.” 

** Can't you tell me who it was?’ 

“No, Avdif i ¢id it would not particu- 
larly interest you,” 

** Black's wife is dead, I hear.” 

* Wert off two or three months ago, 
carelessly rejoined Jarvn, ‘1 don't think 
Biack wi'l last very jong. He seems to be vn 
nearly bis las: lege.” 

* And bow are the Arde Hall people?” 
continued Otto, privak ly wishing hie brother 
would betake himself away and leave him to 
bis work. Lllow's May?’ 

“They are oll right. May is engaged to 
me." 

* No?” exclaimed Otio, darting a quick 
glance at the oeptain. 

“She 1. Woy weed you be so sur- 
prised Y" 





” 





‘‘Becauve, to tell you the truth, I 
thought ehe'd never cousent to have you,” 
raid Otto, candidly, He did not add the 
other thought though, teat lay io bis) 
i Sbe only cared for Tom Cilauwar- 
ng. ve 

**Much indebted for your good opinion,” | 
derisivoly rpoke Jarvis, ‘‘ She has consent- | 
«sd; and #0 you were wrong, you eee. As for | 
me, I'm giad the matter's set at rest. 1) 
have been daogling after her loug enoagh.” | 

* I congratalate you, Jarvis, May Arde | 
is the ewectest git] | know.” 

“Thank you. Yes, the prospect is not 
bad,” complacently continued the captain, | 
* Ten thousand pounds settled on her; ten | 
thousand pounds to be banded over to me | 
on the wedding cay. Andall the rest of the 
property, including the Hull, when the old 
people fall 10.” 

‘A widely different prospect from mine— , 
who bave to work haid for my bread and | 
cheese; probably will have to the end,” re- | 
turned Otto with good natured cheerfulness. 
* You were born, | take it, under a luckier 
star than J, Varges.” | 

Varges vinghtly nodded his head, and took | 
avother look at bis handsome boots. fh bis 
vpipion there could not be a more unlucky 
etar than one that eniailed work of any | 
eort, ‘They were interrupted by « knock at ' 
the door. 

** Come in,” called out the barrister. 

A little bald-headed gentleman dressed in | 
black with a broad plated frill standing out 
from the boeom of his shit, and a heavy 
bunch of handsome seals bauging, answered | 
the mandate. 

*Oh—1'm glad to fiud you in, Mr, Clan- | 
watirg,” he said, standing with ibe door in | 
bis band. ‘* Dou't disturb yourself. The | 
sergeant is obliy.d to forcotal the hour fixed | 
for the consultation, and name ap earlier | 
ove, Four o'clock, instead of six. Will it 
suit you?” | 

Owo considered, At four o'clock that, 
afternoon, be bad intended to procecd elae- 
where on busivess. It war, however, po: 
appointment, aud he could take another | 
time fort, 

**f suppose it must suit me, Mr, Lake,” 
he said uioud. “Yer. 1°) be over at the 
secgeant’s chambers at four,” 

* Toat’s ali then, Mr. Clanwariog. Four 
v'clock, precisely, please, i've veeu to the | 
other two. Good-morning.” 

** That was the great Sergeant Llerndale's 
ebiet clerk,” obsecved Oto to his brother. 
** Lake is the cleverest litthe man in Lincola’s 
Ino, Three pacts of thore written opinions 
of the sergeant’s, so renowned for their 
depth and wisdom, arehis, It's said be gets 
twelve hundred a year salary.’ 

Silence sect iu again. Captain Clanwaring | 
was sunk io a brown stauy; the barrister 
went ou with bis parchment, Agliat of bot | 
sunshine took a corcer of the window and | 
threw its rays on the table almost like a | 
burning glas*. j 

* Lam ia ac awfa!l mess, Otto.” | 

The aonouvcement soanded to strange | 
after the former declaration of glowing | 
prospects, and perhaps so unexpected, that | 
Otto looked aciosa as if be baiily belicved 
his ears. 

** Debts agaio ?” 

Jarvis nodded. ‘* Nearly done to death 
with 'em.” 

** That's what he bas come about, is it?” 
thought Oiro. “1 can’t belp you, Sarvie,” 
he said alouc, foresta'ling auy request of the 
sort. ‘It's as much as I can do to get along 
and pay my own way.” 

” Kubody asked jou to,” retorted Jarvis. 
** I believe I shall be able to help myself.” 

Otto silently wondered bow. 

** Do you koow anything of a man named 
Pale?" 

- Pale, the money lender?’ Yes, 1 know 





** Had transactions with bim yourself, 
perbaps’* went ov Jarvis, 

* Never, ovina the way you mean. Why 
do you ask about him” 

**f want you to tell me if you cin, whe- | 
ther, or not, he is a man whose diecretion | 
may bo depenved on, Is be owe WhO would 
keep @ clicnt'’s couust] ?!—or would he go 
blaobing of busiarss to other people ?" 

** i should think bis discretion might be 
entirely depended on, Lt 1s the impression 
be givesme. 1! don't know mach of bia." 

** Might be trusted then, you think ?” 

* Yes Idu.” 

Jarvis lifted bis cane on the table agin, 
and stirred about some papers that lay in 
the glint of ruulight. Hie manner was 
very absent. 

* Woat's his precive line of business, this 
Pale's’” 

** Leading money.” 

* Of course, But what upon! Poet obits? 
—and promisory votes )—aad—" 

* Upon anything,” interrupted O:to. “* It's 
all Geb that comes to Pale's net.” 











it 4id pot please bim thet Mr. Pale should 
have = heap of clerks, “bh T" 

“Got some, I suppose. | have never been 
there.” 

“Why, I understood you to imply that 
you had dove bariners with Lim!" exclaimed 
Jarvis, hfting bis ever. 

** My Susioess with him had anes to ée 
with mooey-leeding, 16 was of +0 strictly 
ptivate s matere that I preferred +o fied him 
cut at bis own residence rather than go to 
his public roome."” 

Jarvis paused a t. ‘* Whore is his 
private residence f” 

** In Goodman's Fields.” 

** Where the deuce is ‘Goodman's Fields?'” 

“ Eust end@way. Towards Whitechapel.” 

** Ob,” said Jarvis 

‘Are you going to get money from him, 
Jarvis)” 

**Well be—”" another pause. *‘ He has 
been recommended to me as a man hikely to 
lend some. I thiok I sball try bia.” 

“I can tell you exactly where his bouse 
is, if you wish to go there. Are oa going 
to borrow mouey from bim, Jarvis! 

“I'm going to try to.” 

‘Heli watt first-rate sccurity. I warn 
you of that.” 

* An if the fraternity didn’t all want that— 
and be banged to them !" growled Jarvis. 

** Sball you be able to give it?” 

“{ sbell give him a bill at tbres months, 
backed by a good name,” replied Jarvis after 
stopping to consider whether be abould an- 
ewer the question or rot. ‘* An undeniably 
good name; safe as the Bank of Eagland.” 

** And buw do you propose to take up the 
bill at the three months’ end ?” 

** With some of the money that will come 
to me on mastiage. The knot will have 
been tied before thas.” 

Otto Clauwaring jeid down bis pencil and 
looked at hie biotber. Every feoling of 
jastice witbio him felt omtraged, 

* Jarvis—it is of course your business; 
not mine, But I would suffer auy trouble 
rather thaneoforedcstisnc May Arie’s movey. 
"Twill de deaccration,” 

“Shell never know it. You needa’t 





| preach, I should not do it bas for being 


celled.” 
“ane Sa ppuse the marriage should never come 

Jarvis tarned biue with anger at the sup- 
position, * Suppose yon eun never sets!” 
eaid he wrathiully. ‘Keep your croaking 
for yourrelf, Orto, And, bere—tell me how 
I am to ferret out this house of Pale’s. If 
I don’t fiud bim in Pali Mall, I mer ae there.” 

Otto wrote down the directions, his brotber 
stancing beside bim to look on, ‘‘ And you 
think be may be trusted to keep dark?” re- 
peated Jarvis, as be took the paper, 

‘Certainly I do, Most money lenders 
may be trusted for tbat. It is their interest 
to be silent,” added Otto. And tve captain 
departed without the ceremony of saying 
gvod-morning. 

**Curious that be should harp to upon 
sec:ecy when secreoy's the rule,” thought 
the barrister as the other went down. © 
must have some especial urgent motive for 
wishing it. I should like to know whore 
that other name is, Curious too, that | 
tboald be going to pay Mr. Pale a visit my- 
self to-day or to-morrow.” 

Bat that be was co reticent by nature, 
and perbaps also that he could not hold his 
brotber ia any favor, Ott; might have men- 
tioned the latter fact. He was engaged in 
the friendly office (not as a barrister) of 
striving to establish the innocence of a young 
man upon whom a suspicion of forgery 
rested, Mr. Pale could materially aid bim 
if he would: but to get bim to do so was 
difficult. It was altogether a matter of great 
delicacy. 

The day went ou. At four o'clock, Otto 
Clanwaring attended the chambers of Mr. 


| Sergeant Herndale. The consultation there- 


in lasted uatil six, afcer which Otto took his 
diuner—oonsisting of two lamb chops and 
potatoes, supplied by bis lauodcess, To save 


ovat, he lived io his chambers. Thea he in- 


dalged himself in his pipe, sitting at the 
open window in the twilight while be smoked 
it; and glancing, while be thought, at the 
redness left in the sky after the setting of 
the eup. 

With his methodical babite, his industry, 

and his apxiety to make use of every minute 
of his time, the barrister’s evenings were 
geverally appropriated beforeband to some 
work or other, This evening was an excep- 
tion; the changing of the consultation hoar 
had put things out of their regular groove. 
When his pipe was smoked, Otto sat on, 
feeling hbiaself entirely at liberty for the 
evening, and something like a fish out of 
water. 
‘“*Why ehould I not go down to Pale's 
now?’ he suddenly exclaimed. “I will 
He's neaily sure to be at home, and it will 
save time to-morrow.’ 

Going down stairs and out of the square, 
he got into the live of the principal streets 
preterting theic cheerfal route to that of 
more obscure ones. A good many people 
were abroad that genial evening; hot Lon- 
don wes stroliiog wut for a breath of air. 
Some of tem jostied Otto as be passed; be 
bore steadily on, and jostled in his turn. 
Half-way down C ueapside, there was a stop- 
page on the pavement, caused by a crowd 
gathered round a man woo had fallen down 
1a a Ot, or pretended &t. Otto was elbowing 
his way through it, juct as a girl was elbow- 
icg hera the other way. They met face to 


| face ia tye broad. glare of a silversmith's 


shop. It was Emma Geach. 

‘* Whence have you epruvg?—from over 
the seas!’ be asked; the littic of informa- 
tion given him by Jarvis that day as to ner 
being to Ireland, flashing into bis mied, 

** From over the seas or ou: of the earth,” 
she anewered iu her customary ligot and 
tree manner. ‘ llow are all tne folks ia 
your country, Mr. Clapwaring ?” 

“Waat bave yoa been doing with your- 
eelf, and where bave you been biding all 
this while?” returned Otto, passing over her 
joking question for what it was worth. 

“i've been in a trance,” said the girl 
saucily. ‘‘Just come out va’t.” 

“Do you know = old home bas 
bad a loss?” continued Otto, determined to 
ack no more questions, and get chaffiog an- 
ewers. ‘* Biack's wife is dead, poor thing.” 

“Yes, 1 kaow it,” replied tae gil, her 
face and voice both passing inte sadness. 
“1 should ha’ liked to see her again. But 
wach bn yd of.” 

** When are back to the Trailing 
Tadian ?” wn oan 

“That's amid the doubtfuls, sir. Maybe 
tometime, maybe never. | get a bit o' news 





Gam See. “And who be it to, sir? 
oung Squire Scrape.” 
“Can't tell,” shortly retarmed Otte, fer it 


Miss Geach bad slipped away and joined 
They passed up Cheapside . 
flingicy a nod and a good-by back to 
her freedom. He went on bis way, bis mind 
fall of the encounter. 

1 sap she bas beea in Ireland aad 
come back from it,” raa his thoughts, 
*Bhe's looking well, wherever she may bave 


Parsuing bis roate on by the 
got to bis destiua:ion, w lay 
neighborbood of Measell street, 
somewhat fogged, and devoutly 
Pale would be at bome, so as not 
bad the walk for The 
lender's bouse was little to look 
ly; it made the side of a small 
the court was no thoroagh/[are; 
bad avy busia ss in it, unless i 
met ly mney Ay 

ether as private a as 
wp the heart of Lonjos. 
with the pavement, wasia the middie 
dwelling; o pa:lor window on either side of 


i. 

* Ob come, I thiok he is at home,” said 
Otte Clanwariog, seeing siege Uae 
shining bebind the white biied of 
window, as be tarued up the court For 
Me. Pale was a bachelor, and the family con- 
sisted of bimeelf alone. 

Now, perhaps for the reasou that the 
court was copeide:ed safe from 
whoa might look in; or that thr some 
careless icadvertence of the a eer- 
vant, the white rolier blivd had not beea 
drawn dowa to iis fall extent. Venetien 
b'inds 1an across the bottom of the window; 
and the white blind left about three er four 
inches of their space uncovered. The staves 
happened to be turned straightwise, eo that 
the room was exposed.” 

Otto Clanwaring balted, and glanced in, 
Not from any iutention of ulyly epying— 
whatever might be the failings of his family 
in thie respect, he was too honest for it— 
but simply to assure himeel( thattve money 
leoder was at home. Yes. There ses Mr, 
Palo; bis gray bair close to a shiniog and 
biilliant lamp. At the same round-‘abie sat 
another man, to whom Otto's eyes naturally 
tarced. It was Captain Cianwarinz. 

It is to be feared that Mr. Otto Claowar- 
ing burst out with a moet ucorthudox word, 
Very far indeed was it from his parpose 
to interfere ia any way with his brother's 
affairs; he would rather keep aloof from 
them; and he certainly bad not cast so 
much asa thought to the possibility that 
Jarvis migbt choose this night for a visit 
to Mr. Pale, After all, Otto felt that he 
might bave takea bis waik for nothing. 

“If [thought bis basiness was likely to 
be soon over, I'd wait about in some back 
street and come again after he's gone,” 
solilequized Octo, * It wouldn't do to let 
bim sce me; be'd jump to the conclusion 
that I bai come down to spy upon him; 
Jarvis was always suspicious, Woader it 
he'li be loog *” 

Still with no idea of spying, only te gather 
a hint, if might be, whether the interview 
was, or was not, coming to an end, Otto look- 
ed ia again, They were seated tacing each 
other at the table, sideways to the wiadow 
and very near it, for the room wassmall. It 
almost seemed as if Otto made a third at 
the meeting, so close and plain was every- 
thivg. 

He gove a eudden start. A sort of simple, 
disbelieving astonisament in the first place. 
Mr. Pale, lifting something to the lamp’s 
rays and gently moving it, a great flood of 
dazsiiog light flashed forth. Otto recognized 
the family diamond case with Sir Deme’s 
arms upon it, and the family diamonds, 

Only astonishment at first. It was suc- 
ceeded by a sensation of dismay, bringing 
pain and shame. Too surely be drew the 
right conclusion—Jarvis was raising money 
ou these, the Clanwaring diamonds, 

Valuable diomonds. Worth at the least 
some two or three thousand pounds. They 
had vot seen the light since the death of Sir 
Deue'’s wife eo many years before. They 
went with the title, and would lapse to 
young Deno when be should come into it. 

‘Has he slolen them?” wondered Otto 
bitterly, wiping bis face from the moistare 
which shame had brought out there. But 
no; only for a moment did he think so ill as 
thac; good sente led him to what was in 
fect the truth—Lady Lydia had lent 
them tobim for his temporary need. But 
she must have done it without the cogni- 
zance of Sir Dene; #0 it was not mach better 
than stealing, after all. Otto felt that he 
would rather bave bad his arm cut off than 


ace this. 

The impulse crossed him to go in, de- 
mounce Jarvis for a villain, and seoure the 
jewels from desecration, Only for an in- 
stant. ile saw bow impolitic and impracti- 
cable sach a course would be; how much 
worse it would make it ali. No, There 
was nothing for him but to be silent; to be 
@ tacit party to the transaction, and to hug 
hie shame. 

He continued loosing. He saw ro mean- 
news in that now. air. Pale clasped up the 
case again—Otto beard the sharp click where 
be stood— put it inside s small bareau, and 
brought tome bavk notes frum the same re- 
ceptacle. Not many; three or four, then 
be wrote out a check; and banded both 
cbeck and notes toJarvia. What the amount 
ia the whole was Otto could not see—aad 
he resented it, The next thing, Jarvis wrote 
something, which Mc. Pale took possession 
of. This seemed to complete the transac- 

Clanwariag rose, and was 
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What has Walter Scott Done 
"for Scotland 


What i& the services that Sevts has ren- 
dered to the worl®?? Whash@ he done for 
the laud ia which be heppendd ‘to be born ? 
He diecovesed Geotland, o thet part of 8oot- 
land, at least, which is most visited, and 
which is présent te the minds of mst toar- 


iste when of the country beyond 
the Tweed. discovered the Trossachs. 
Loch the fligblands, and the ki'ted 
clans, in precirely the tame fasbion as Co- 
lunbws América. Down soeth, 


it be tree, there were vague traditiou: of « 
aavage region lying pny the Scotland of 
kirke aed towns, and region had even 
been virited by adventurous travellers, sach 
as Captaio Burt, jadt as Americas had been 


visited by Nore sailors centuries before Co- 


~ yb born, 
w pgs the power of seeing od 
Oe ee ae ee 
w are painted in pages 

into eaet bey of ai cha dart after a four- 
teen bourse’ run from King’s Cross, He saw 
only big, ogly, misshapen tains, great 
marecs ot duty heattier, misery and pictur- 
@xzod 64 r. The 

Cruachapn, the silver sheen of Loch Awe, the 
wooded islands that seem to float on Loch 
Lomood, the gloomy grandeur of Glencoe, 
the besuty of the river-like lakes that picrce 
the great Caledonian valley and join sea to 
sea, had no existerce to the carly Beglish 
traveller. Thee were ali disouvered by 


But “the eye sce: only 


Walter Scott, He sang aboat Roderick Dbu, | 


and Fitzjames, and Helea, and etraightway 
thousands roshed to the Troesache, to dis- 
cover for tue firet time that lech and jand 
were beautifal, In like manner he disoover- 
od the « re. Before bis time, ro 
doubt, it was well known that such people 
@id exist; for the ugly affair of Gleaove bad 
them upplessantly into prominenc: ; 
while the prowers of Montrose, Dundee, and 
Prides Charles, the battles of Inverlochy, 
Killiecrankie, and Preates Paar, bad pro- 
claimed, sith disagreeable emphasis, that 
the bare-legged and tartaned savages could 
fight. But the men dircovered by Eogland 
were @ set of scoundre!r, cut-throsts, and 
thieves, who qpuld not epeak a Christian 
langusge, who still practised the sites of pa- 
ptetry, and were ébrewdly surpected af a de- 
sign to revtore the practive of cannibali-m, 
as well as the House of Stuart. The High- 
lamdcers discovered by Scott were a totally 
different race. They were as brave as Ccour- 
de-Lion, and as chivalrous as Saladio. Tey 
were the best castodiane of that beautityl 
chivalry which sentenced men to disgrace if 
gentk ness and courtesy to women did not 
abcompany wanly prowess, They kept 
alight the lamp of that loyalty which could 
remain stead{ast to an historic fawily whom 
an upgiatefdl nation bad presumed to drive 
into exile for excercising its kingly right to 
do what it liked with its own word of honor 
and its subjects’ liberties and lives. They 
afforded the last home to that feadaliem 
which bound the people to the lord of the 
soil by the tie of common affection, instead 
of by *‘ the nerus of cash payments.” And, 
most important fact of all, theie bravery, 
their courtesy, and chivalry, were eet off by 
the most picturesque style of dres: in Ea- 
trope. Such were the Highlanders dircovere! 
Waker Sovtt, and now ever present to 
fancy of Eaglishmen. Whether the re- 
ality was more like the picture drawn by the 
imaginaticn of the novelist, or that painted 
by the rede prejuiices of cur Eaglish fore- 
fathers, is a minor questionon wkioch ft were 
unproGteble to dilate, The supreme fact 
ia, that the Higblande nnd the Highlacders 
known to all the world were ditcovered by 
the man who wrote the ‘' Lady of the Lake’ 
and ** Waverley.” It in possible that the 
land which produced Adam Smith as well as 
Waltor Scott may still contain political eco- 
pomiste, and that those snceriog ru Mans may 
ask, What is the good of the discovery? The 
angwer can be stated in pounds, shilling», 
and perce. Scott's brain bas been more 
valuable to his country than a mine of gold. 
Kvery autumn he draws from north, south, 
east, and west, a crowd of meu laden wito 
curiosity and money bage, who offer tribate 
to King Scott whoaever they pay the super) 
hotel bilis which form a distinctive feature 
of the country. Scott's brain eupports balf 
the hotels of Scotland; and it paye at lenet 
half the taxes. ‘‘ The Heart of Midiothisn”’ 
and ‘* The Lady of the Lake” are worth o 
reduction of fourpence in the inoome-tax: 
the ‘‘ Waveriey Novela” are as good to Scot- 
land as a yearly grant of baif a million 
from the Imperial Exchequer. What Irelaud 
lacks is not ‘‘ repeal,” or a Republic, but a 
Walter Scott. Aa Irish “ Lady of the Like” 
would drain the Bog of Allen; ano Jrish 
** Waverley” would be as valuable as a bed 
cf coal; and an Irish Walter Scott would 
abolich the wrongs of Ireland by the tcib- 
bling of Lis qall, Tae real wrong of Ire- 
Jand is that Sco't is Scotch, 

But Scott, we repeat, is more than Scotch; 
he is English, French, German, American— 
anything. He was one of those great in'el- 
lectaal forces who throw into the world of 
thought and daily life a crowd of new cha- 
racters as real as the men and women whom 
we meet ia the market-place, and symboli- 
cal for ail time of the thoughts, feelings, 

astionr, emotionr by which men areaw.yed. 

be mare of people are not moved by the 
abstractions of pore thought, They dv not 
cate for tbe poilotrophical ssatems of the 
closet. They follow with but languid interest 
the fise-drawn sjstemsvf a Bacon or a Hob- 
pee, on Adem Smith oc a Mill. 1a literature, 
asin common lito, their interest centres in 
pereonr, Jurt as a lady who i+ making a 
morning cali will break awey (rom the erhi- 
cal considerations that must govern the 
treatment of Alsace and Lurraine, avd will 
plange into a Giscuseion on the fvibles of 
Per neighbois, eu the mass of people feel 
an interest ouly ia the bouks which set be- 
fore them meu aud women. It 16 the pots 
acd the novetiste who produce the literature 
on which the reading world (eed-. Hower, 
Dante, Cervantes, Shakspcare, represen 
the teachore who win the esr of mankird. 
They teaca by parable, and theiefore Luey 
never lack anu audience, in thet august 
hierarchy of aseative genius Scott fiuds a 
fosemost place. To bim brioog.a that 
power of sisong Coverption aud smp'e t- 
presestation which ere the distinctive nutes 
of the dramatic work that is dove for ail 
time. Uis genias bas no proviocialiem, 00 
lccaliging accent, none of the maunerism 
which stampe the art tbat represents a par- 
ticular era; it is simple, pstusal, hike jite 
itself; it is imtelligibie to the meanest ua- 
dexetanding, a3 weil as fuwcioatiog to the 
highest. Jeanie Desne, Caled stone, 
the Antiquary, Cadcie Ileadrigg, and Bal- 
four of amey a8 all ogous with a Scotes 
accent, but y express feelings common to 
all peoples aod all generations. Therefore 


carves of Bou | 


it is that Soott is more than Scotch, and 
that the festival of bis century must not be 
degraded by the spint of provinctaliom 
which remembers, before al! thingy, the 
~*~ that gave him birth and the land that 

bas illuminated by the eplendur of bis 
geaies, 

Pta:n Shert sermen. 

A lady refused to be introduced to a gen- 
tleman last week at Concreve Hall, Sarath ga, 
aod no emount of urging could induce ber to 
change her mind. 
| “* What are your reasons for not wanting 

an introdaction }” urged a friend. 
| _ “Because be dyes his moustache,” replied 
_ the lady; “and I never knew a thorough 
| gemtieman tu de that.” 

The lady was very near the troth, A dyed 
moustache is a foal tbicg—as foul as a cigar 
ia the mouth of a Veuus. 

About dyeing the beir black, I will aleo 
}sayaword. Light bair makes the eyes look 

brilliant by contrast, So, by-aud-by, wheu 

| the eye becomes dimmed by age, God paints 
| the bic white, and the diamere of the eye 
| '# wnperceived. Look at & mau or women 
= ved hair! Tbe eye is os dead as that 

& eleeping ox. And atiil those silly peo- 

ple think they are deceiving somebody— 
think that they afe making themecives look 

younger, when in fact everybody with a par- 
| tiete of renee dircounts their foolish at- 
tempt at deceptivu. Powdering the bair 
| gives the eyce an uanatura: brillianey, 
| bence, it ie fequently resorte’ to in Court 
| circles iu Europo. 





i 


prove vn divinity. God knows beet what to 
do—and when He silvers yoor bair with 
white, or paiats your moustache with au- 
buru, He basa purpose as gread as Himself, 
Here is something, | beara Mr, Seward sy 
once (you kaow the ex-Premier is the home- 


“T’'m a most old enough 
father,” said he, ‘listen to me as if I was, 
for I've a tender feelin’ for ye, my boy. 
Now ye know where ye was and what ye 
were up to when [ met ye in that saloon ia 
Bacramento. What driv ye to gambling and 
drinking in a way that never belonged to a 
pature like yourn to do ?" 
toem becaath BBerlh,”” stam peey ar wn 
devigns to marry them because she youch- 
sales to chat, whore fault is it when the pre- 
sumptuous lover is told with cold politemess 
that his position is that of a fileod only ? 

The real mistake consists in concriving 
nothing between the sexes but love. People 
rush into the error that a woman must be 
either discourteous to a man or in love with 
him; the possibility of her entertainiog a 
proper and healthy frien“shbip for fifty of the 
upposite scx pover seem to strike the world. 

ow the so-called flirt is eminently free 
from all the charges that are ry | alleged 

sinst ber, Sho is open and undisguised. 

er sifability is kcown and commente! on 
from the fact that sbe converses without hesi- 
tation, laughe without restraint; ‘‘sbe wears 
ber heart upon ber sleeve ;" there is no oon. 
cealment, no attempt at reservation, no af- 
ectation or reserve, 

The really designing woman is of another 
cast. Her plote are darkly laid and da:kly 
carried out; her demecaaor staid and her 
etyle irscpsoachabdle, 


* She gives a cide glatcé and jooks down."’ 


She <peourages not with the open iavita- 
tion of am assault, but with the covert effec- 
tation of @ retreat. Sve leads on quietly, 
but without appearing to do so, and tue 
world is kept in ignorauce of ber plaus until 
her discretiun is rewarded aud & prise se- 
cured, 

So anglers catch fish—-quietly, concealed, 
ciutiousily,. Bat he who chattere on the 
bank, Maunts his rod aud lime, and luiters 
bis brilliant buer, falls if be thinks te net. 





Imsight inate Human Natere. 

Sterne eays, that when he visited Paris in 
1767, he found that cvery Freuch woman of 
fasbivn went through toree stages: fic-t, a 
cogusite; then, as Ler charms began to 
fade, a deiet; then, as she caught a giimpee 
of tue grave, a uevotce. One lady, who 
ought, be says, to bave been a deist for some 
five years before he had the honor of mak- 
ing ber scqauiatance, expressed to him ber 
fear that >be was begtaving to duubt the 
truth of the Christian religion, Sterne 
joked in her face, where besuty was palp- 
ably on the wane, sad, ae if be were vver- 
come by its loveiineces, said, * dadame, it 
is toe soon--too soou.” She, ovesjuyed, 
dropped the deist, resumed the coquette, 
aod reported al: over Dssis, that the Lev. 
Mr, Sterne had said more for revesled re- 
ligion im balf an hour thao alitne Eacycio- 
paw dists had ever sili agsimet it. Ve an Cuere 
ever ® more delicate Wit of earcasm ia the 
world than that? Mr. Whippie, in bis re- 
ceantiy published volume, ** Success sul tts 
Conditions,” quotiog thia story, acd spyply- 
iag it to the whiaiogs aod dinmai fore- 
bocings of a rpecics of literature usaally 
evolea from very immatare m.nds anu ini x- 
perienced pers, sayr that the affectation uf 
misery in half the sent*mental poetry that 
epoile the spirits of its readers, is capable of 
a couvervion as iortantaneous as the affec- 
tation of deism ia Sterne’s faded c.qurtte; 
for thie much is to be said for buman na- 
ture, that men wil adop' sense as readily 
as nonsense, provided it flatcers their vanity 
as well 
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Base. Bali. 

After playiog a brilliant and remarkable 
eearoo, our crack Philate'phia club of bave- 
ball players, the renowned Athletic, ie about 
ured up physically, ove of the best fcllers, 
Meyerle, being raptured, and two others of 
the pine too lame to rac. The Olympic 
club of Wesbington, D. C., also compored of 
crack players, is erippied alo. The Boston 
club was disabled watil lately by ite greatest 
player, George Wright, being on crutodes. 
This season has witoesmed some splendid 
playing, and all the professional clabs have 
worked hard. I do mot eee how the Athletic 
clab can bold ee yy ood judges atiil 
think they can. evlobrated Mutual 
club of New York city is used up entirely, 
and the men demoralized. It will be re- 
Organised for next s@nson under the name of 
the New York olub, The western clubs 
stand best at present, the crack clube there 
being at Rockford and Cleveland. 
Basc-ball appeare algo to be working south- 
ward, there being trong professional clube 
at Daliimore, Wasbingtoe and Savannah. 
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Agerts! Read This! 


7R WILE PAY AGENTS 4 SALARY 

Of 630 per Week and expenes. oF allow a 

larce commlesion, te cell oar Bew and woorderty: 
toventions, Address M. WAGHER @ (*).. Were 
fehes tre 
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new end popeler * 
ORANGE BLOSSOMS, VRESH AND FADED. 
The most ralvable Book pes aprly at 
once. 4. M. ATODDART & 10, Pablighe: 
pus l-1a 734 Bansom Street, Philadelph 


$2 > @ menth carily made with Stencil and 
DU Key<mecn Dies, Secure clroular and 
samples, free. 8. M. Srancen, memmeney +" 
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Vatue of Advertising. 


‘Without advertising I should be a poer 
man to-dey,"—JL. 7. 4 

I adverti-ed my productions and made 
money,” — Nicholas Longworth, 

** Advertising bas furnished me with a 
ompetence.””—Amos Lawrences, 

‘*A man who ie liberal in advertising is 
iiteral in tradc, and suc’ & mau rucceeds 
while bis neighbor with jast as good goods 
falle and drops out of market.”—Jliorace 
Greeley. 

“He who invests one dollar in business 
shouki invest one dollar in advertising. — 
A. 7. Stewart. 

‘Constant and persistent advertiving isa 
eure prelude to wealth."— Stephen Girard. 

P. T. Barnum, the poted exbibitor, as- 
cribes Lis sacoess fn accumulating a million 
of dollars ia ten years to the unlimited ase 
of printer's ink, 





—— 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a lime for the firet insertion. 
Twenty cents for cach additional \asertion. 
64” Pay ment is required ia advance. 


AGENTS WANTED. 

Agents are wauted to obtaia subscribers for this 
paper—the Sarunpar Evexine Port. Good Com- 
missions allowed, Address H, Peterson & Co., 319 
Walnut rtreet, Philadelphia. 


KA MONTH to good Agents to sell our 
$75 1. X. L. Memovating Flaid. Kare chance to 
make moncy. Koclose conta to LEWIS & 
JUUNSON, Kevaner, Tile. 


— ( 


AGENTS WANTED —To sell our goods - 920 
a day—rel' a eght Semple of our lstemt Lightni uy 
Getioe-Hole Custer tor comts, Cate 38 correct 
bait =-boles a minute. Sample box Patent Fountain 
Peve tor 2 cents Une dip erites four pages. 

One sample Patent seo Heder, Kraser aud rencil 
® wer combined, 35 ceus. oF ali sept, port paid, 
for Cents, with terme, ac. Pretite very lareo 
All oar goods are Gret cass, aed needed by every 
femily in the lamd. Address City Novelty Co, No 
406 Li GRARY Sirvet, Polledelpbia, Pa. 2026-2m 


FOR LADIES ONLY. 


The Copyright of Madame LeGrand’s Celebrat.d 
Work, ents the * Secret of the Hare Beauty of the 
Circassian Weme»,” bas been purchased by tac pub- 
‘iehere, It coatsine thing* svat every lady shuald 
know Price Mets, Box 83, Wuirawater, Wis 





VOCD QU 40K —A victin of carly inte 
A ention, cat-lag nervous debility, premature 
decat, &c., having tried ta vala every advettived 
remedy, bas di.coven d a eimyple means of © i -cure, 
watch he aff wend free to bie tellow-euofferers, ad 
Greve JH. MEKVES, TH Narr uet NY wale ty 


‘Ul I wt Oor pectage of Prot. Leos 
C } N aero Maul COMPOUND will to 
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SOLMOTVIC Mee At. COLLEGE of 

‘4 Fensusyivecia, Lecturee commeure October 4, 
intl, Fees tor the couree $9). No othet capourss 
send tor Anseautemest. 4UsKkIU SITES, M b., 
Dean, 6146 Mee ™% . rhiledeiptia pale in 


50) PicTUmens, “\cluabic Recipes,” aca 
e “ Secreta Worth Anowing,” eeutiree, Addi cas 
Box 74, “Station A.” New York city mbil-we 


Agents ahere; erred. Fi 
(ime cadres Wil H. RVANS, AOU, 140 bencom 
street, Philadelphia. jaed 1% 
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AYER’S CATHARTIC PILLS, 
For all the Purposes of a Family Physic, 
CURING 
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every day complaints of everybody, but formidable 
and danyrrous diseases, Mort emiveut clergymen, 


most ekiftal phyrictane, sed our beet e'tizens send 
certificates cures perormed and of great be nefits 
they bave derived from these Filia. hey are the 


eafest and beet puyric fur childres, because mild as 
well ae effectaal Dees suger comed, they tre caay 
to take; and belog purely vegetadic, they are on 
tirely ber aloes. 
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TENTS. BEST Jy yp, ’ 
eh PRINCIPAL OFFICE Se 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 


«<— PHILADELPHIA. 
DR. B. FRANK. PALINER, Pres* A. AL CS 
Commissioned by the Sargeoa-General, 


FOR THE U. 8. ARMY AND NAVY, 


-——s\ 


DR. VA'MER gteee persone! atreetion te the 
business o: his profession, sided by men af the beet 
qual Meation: sod greatest ea perience. 


More then a thowerad d'stinenished offeers and 
soldiers beve wore the PALMEN LIMBs om active 


ot a Guim Stew pecttions, AND SPE 
™ ot ithene . 
UALLY UONCRAL THEIR MISFORTUNE. 


All Genuine “PALMER LIMBS Nave the name 
ef the inventor aflacd. 


raAMraL which conten the NEW RULES 
FOR Tart ; 


ATION®S, and tall latormation for 
pereens tn want @ limbs, cont iree, by mall @ 
othe t wire, 


The attention of Phyetcians, end al} per 
sone lots rested, le munt reepretfully solicited. 
To avotd imposition apply enty to 
B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 
1908 CHEATAUT sTRaEeT, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


The Murmy 
Lanman’s 
Florida | Water. 


The most lasting, agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 
verfumes, for use on the 
lundkerchief, at the Toilet, 
and in the Bath. For sale 
by all Druggists and Per 
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NSTANTANFOUS BKLIKE and Sound 
mesvesuiag Steep guarenterd to any ope aflicted 

with Arthas by welog my */natant Relses for Asth 
ma.” It acta sncteay g=6 com pletely, 
the yom imme dials ly, and omabling the 
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welve yea now oa " wor 
sleep as weil ee any one. Werrenied to relieve 
every cave. 
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AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 
FOR PURIFYING THE BLOOD. 


A medicine that cures 


sume disorders. “, 
tiene of the ektn are f 

appearance on the sur 
face of humore that should ve expelied from the 
blood, Internal derangements ore the determinstion 
of these same homers to some steras! organ, oF 
organs, whore ation they derange and whore tab. 
sance they disease and der ruy  Ayere Sacapariiia 
expels there hamere from the bieod. When oy 
are gow, the a rarders they produce dir aon 

oe Uleerations of the Laver, Stomach, Kb q 
Lungs fregetens, and Krupttee Diseases of the 
Shin, Bt. Anthony's Fire, Rose or Prystpeina, 
Pimples, Pustules, Hiotehes, otla, Twmore, 7 «ther 
and Salt Rheum, Seatd Head, Ringworm, Uleers 
and Sores Rhiwmatiom, Neuralgia, lain in the 
Hones, Bide, and Head, Female Weatness, St 
rility, Leweorrhaa arising from taternas ukeere 
tion and wtr rine disease, Dropey. Vyspepsra, Bima 
cation, aad General Debility, Wiih tn fee putare, 
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Am Original Obviteary Notice. 

The editor of the Colorede Herald bad 
cocasion to lesve town for two of three 
days, ond be commitiod bie peper, desing 
bis ebeence, to the charge of & jouny man, 
e sevice tu joursslom, ebow be bed just 
engeged as bir arctetant. Before leaving, be 
inets voted the ambitious yuvung editor nus tu 
petmit ey cbavce to go unimproved to foro 
the paper and the very email sise of the sub 
criptive price upon the attention of the 
pubiic. 

* Always keep before your mind the fect 
that the object of this paper is to extend | » 
ciroulation,” be said; ‘end whenever you 
sce a chance te inset « poll of the Heraid 
ia apy Botice you meke, pile it on a+ thice 
as you can. cep (ue povple stirred up ai! 
the time, you understand, so that they will 
beileve the Herald is the greatest sheet iv 
thie Ucited States” 

The parting tear was shed, snd the editcr 
left. fuilowing night, white be was far 
awey from home, bis wile died very oud- 
deviy. Upon the assistant devolved the 
éuty of aunouncing the sed jateliigence to 
the public. He dis it as follows: - 


* GONE, BUT NOT FORGOTTEN,’ 


‘We are compelled, this morning, to per- 
form # duty woiot ts peculiarly paiutel to 
the able arsisiact @iitur, why bese Live en- 
geued om thie paper at an enormous «x- 
prvee, le acoordanve with our determinetivn 
Ww meke the bicseld @ Gret-ciass journal, 
Last night Geate eucceuly aed uacapectediy 
suetohed away from Ler domestic beartt 
(tee beet are advertioed under the beau of 
teres and Furcaces, upoe oar fret pag: ) 
Mere. Agatha FP. Barus, wife of Rutus 
Dearne, the ge ntieman'y editor of the H. raid. 
Terme, thiee duilate & jeer, invaraevly io 
advavce. A kiad mutter, sed an ¢xempiary 
wife, Office, uve: Coleman's grovery, uy tau 
flighte of stairs, Koook haid, ‘We sali 
mise thee, muther, we sball mirs thee.’ Jub 
priativg eolioted, Funeral at bali-past four, 
from the beuse just acioes the street (rom 
the Herald office. Gune to be an angel now. 
Advetiioomeuts iaserted for ten cents a 
oq sare.” 

Well, the editor orrived home thet dey at 
noon, Slowly and sadly he was observed to 
aite Limee!( with a double-barreled fuwilirg- 
piece, inte which he inee:ted about two 
pounds sod es bail of bullets, He marches 
vier W the oflive, fullvsed by au immense 
crowd, The nasi tant editor a: that moment 
wee busy ia peinting o big placard, tu be 
tecked va the bearre. It bure the legeud: 
Mey your ovflius of Simms, over the lierard 
off ve. The assistant edit cast bis eye 
arvuud, aud perceived his culef, Care wat 
upee thes wan cheek, and tounder clothed 
hie brow. He leveled bis gun, ibe masini - 
aot did not weit, With ove wild and awful 
poll, be jumped from the secoud-story wie- 
ava, aud struck cut fur the golden shores of 
the Pacific, It is believed Le ewam over ww 
Coiua But the Heraid bas ouly one editor 
now, aud the cle:k has standing orders to 
Live out the Dianna of auy mau who brings 
obibuary Belices bo thal paper. 





an O14 Siery Made New. 


The plea of Mr. Whittemore, urged so 
diemetrously to bis cheut by Gen. atior, that 
the oedet money ali went to tue pour, bas 
revived the stusy of the miller whe some- 


beautiful euseet! The sky is all crimon!’ 


WERICTLYE PROF URSIONsL. 
Romantic Ametia (wedded to young Doctor Celadon).—‘' Look, Celadon—such a 


Unnomanric CELADON. —" Ya-ae—appears to bave bad a mustard plaster on!” 





a 


eee 
LOVE'S MIRACLE. 


WRITTEN FOR TUR SATURDAY EVENING POST 


Come eit beside me while the gloom 
Of twilight wraps tbe silent room ; 
Come, let me teil you what I dreamed 
Ho real aud so true it seemed, 

That waking, | could scarce believe 
Phat dreams e0 truly could deceive. 


I dreame1 that I wae dead, The gloom 
Of desth was in the shadowy room; 

V.le bhes on my pullelens breast 
Bieatbed f.:t perfumes that told of rest: 
Long curteine sbat away the light, 

And all was like some peaccful vizbt. 


I heard your step: though ceath had set 
Its seal upon my pulees, yet 

My heart throbbed swiftly ae T beard 

Your foot(ell*, aod my hear -etiings stirred 
Ae when some memory rune 80108s 

Our souls of half-forgotten lose. 


You came and calied me by my name, 
Aad kisred me on my lips: the lame 
Ut fe sprang up again, aod | 

Bhook off dewth's lethargy, and by 
The magic of love's miracle 

D ssolved ite strange and eubtle epell, 
Ual darling, though the grasses grew 
Above me, i would an-wer you. 





times bad creay fita, in which he aiways 


BUEN REXFORD. 





imagined bimseit to be the Lord judging the 
word, 

Ou there ococasions be woul! put on a 
paper crown, asoend a pile of meal bags with 
great dizgmity, and call bir neighbors 1a euc- 
ocmiup, The same oves always judged, and 
these wore the miles in his vi sony, 

The Great summovued was Haus Sebmidt, 

* Hause Sobmint, stand opy |" 

** Henr, vat ish pecn your pishness in dat 
oder wourkd ’” 

“i wase miller, O Lort.” 

** Vee you « juost man!’ 

* Vell, vea ue vater vas low and de pish- 
meee ish pat, O Lort, sumetiacs | cakes a 
httle extra dules.” 

‘Veil, Haus, you shall go over mit de 
goate already yet.” 

Aud eo in succession all were tried and im- 
mediately sentenced to go ove: to the goata. 

Last of all, the miller wevitably tiieu bim- 
self tu the following style: 

* Yaoub, vet ish pecu yur pishmess in de 
other world?" 

** 1 wae e miller, O Lort.” 

* Vas you always @ jv0et man, Yared?” 

Vell, O Lort, ven de vater was a leetle 
low, aud pishness var pad, | sometimes dake 
# lutle extra doles; but, O Lore, I all de vile 
give dose extra doles to the ” 

Atter « loug pause, “ Vell, Jacob Miller, 
you oan go ofer mit ter she p—bat it was e 
dam tigAt squcete.” 


im the surf. 


A good joke happeved to a rich Philedel- 
phiae the utber day. He prides himself some- 
w bat on bissbape and other :ecommeudativar 
to female notice. He donned his suit and 
stalked gallantly intu the surf, imtendi g to 
shew people bow itiadove. Me bad nut been 
there lung, however, before bis heen eyes 
€ @ charming gi:l eteuggliog all aivoe 
in the breakers, and, with the gallantry that 
distiaguiabes bim, be caayed to learn ber 
toewim, Bhe very thankiully acocpted the 
kond cffer, and the result was that quite a 
i riatwn «mwed, Qaoth our Poilauelpbia 
frend: “Are you staying at the Biuce tou. 
Mus—" “ Marphy,’ wite o aly glauce up- 
wad. “Mie Murpby—ab! You are stop- 
ping at the—" “ Bivcaton; yes, ric.” “Au! 
Ave your parents with you?" “No, si.” 
*“Yoer brother, possibly? “No, aic'.” 
“ab, I beve it; you are bere with your 
friends?” “No, sir,” very peroeptivie 
smile breaking over ber countenance. “ Ex- 
Cas My Seoming impertivence, Mire Mu pry, 
but 1 am ¢xtrewely anxious to know iu what 
capacity Juu are bere” * J am in the bake- 

» or. Cope May Correspondence. 


Tax CLovex oor — During the volen- 
tary controversy, Dr. Joba Kuebie, of the 
Potier-Row Charen, E Habaryb, was one of 
the for weet champives on ive Voluntary 
side, ALS pabiic meeting held in Duncee 
the reverend genutlomas was @ canting ve 
the misrepr tau te which bis uppo- 
nents bad subjected him. * They bave,” ne 
eatd, “called me everything bet & geutle- 
mas —everything but « minister; nay, they 
beve + me to the Gewi biwn ir, 
Now,” be procerded, coming forward to the 
froat of the platform, eed exiviting a weil 
shaped limb, “I ask if you cee any cloven 
fuot there Tak of 5: ‘re sha” (shve), 
vvoiferated @ youth frem tLe gallery. The 
Oratory was epuiled. 








The Cress, 
The researches of two eminent echolare of 
the Seventeenth Century, Salwarian and 
L.psiu, beve put it beyoou a doubt that the 
orves cont isted of a strong upright port, not 
much taller than a maa of lofty stature, 
which wae sharpened at the lower en), by 
which it was fixed into the ground, baving 
a short bar or stake projecting fiom ite miu- 
dle, and a longer trausverse beam firmly 
jomed to the upright post near the top. The 
ovademned pir-on was made to curry his 
cross to the place of execution, after hav- 
ing been Great whipped; he was then strip- 
ped of bis clothiog, and offered a cup of 
medicated wive to impart firmness or alle- 
viate pain. HH» was then made to sit as'ride 
the middie bar, and bis limbs, having beea 
bound with cords, the legs to the wpright 
beam, the arws to the trameveise, Wile 
fiually eeoured by driving large iron + pikes 
tvrough the hanes and feet. be cross was 
then fixed io its proper posides, and the 
sufferer was left to dic, not 20 mack from 
puro (seis generally supposed) as from ¢x- 
baustion, or beat, or cols or hunger, or wild 
beasts, unless (as was usvaliy the cue) bis 
euffe:ings were put an esd to by burning, 
stoning, evuffuc tion, breaking the bunes, or 
pierciog the vital orgaus. if left alone, he 
goneraily seu:vived two days or three—and 
there are owes recorded where the sufferers 
lingered till the fifth day before dying. 
This fact (of the sufferer beiag seated) 
will acount for the long duratioa of toe 
puutebment: the wounds in the hands and 
{vet did not lacerate any larye veeee!, and 
were pearly closed by the nails which pro- 
duced them. 
Listic Things. 
The preciousness of little thiegs was never 
more beautifully «xpressed than by DB. F. 
Taylor iv the fotiowiag : — 
** Lattlo words are toe sweetert to bear; 
little chariues ty fartberest, and stay 
lougeet on the wing; ithe lakes are the 
@tili.et; litie hearts are the fullest, and little 
farms are tbe best tilled. Little boobs are the 
most read, ard hile sougs te most loved. 
Aud when nature would wake anyining es- 
pecially rare aud beautiful, she makes it 
ruthe— bitte peas, liuttie viamonds, little 
dewa, Everyoudy calls that liitie which he 
loves best on eased, 


A CELEBRATED dandy was ordered by bis 
pbjrivtave to lvllew a course Of ees batuing 
at Du ppe. Arrived at that delightful batbiag 
Wen, be ordered a machive aad attendant, 
aud went bold:y tate the water. Ile planged 


puffiag aud biosing. 

* Fravovl-," raia be, “the sea emelis de- 
testab’y; it wil porsve me. Turow e tinle 
eau de-Uviugme tate the wate:, ur i shall be 
seffvcated.” 





“ Waar is your basiness ?" said the mag- 
ietrate at & puitce court the ober morning 
to a pitsoorr. 

“ i' ge observationist, your worsbip.” 
“Ae observativein! What te teat!” 

* Uce whe touke arvand iu the ceytime to 
ere what be cam steal at might, if is picaces 
peur worstip.” 

iscil poe pleace bie worsbip, and ro he 
seul ihe ebeervatiomist tv the pe.neatiasry 





lus wixty Gaye. 


, ° VJ V 

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

Rvare (Paris, O ) writes: ‘1 will avail myse'f of 
the oppeortanity, which your Corre oe 
givor, 10 ask ‘ou 8 question What is your opinion 
ot young ladivs String themes Ives for car their 
o*n bvelihoed? De you thiek rich as well a» poor 
ivyle should fit the meelves for the active duties of 
f+ in ease they shoud be threwn on their own re- 
svurces? I bad « cuvver- ation lately with a person 
who reemed te think Ishor was very ecll for poor 
girle, but cegreding for rich ones. What te your 
opinion «f yxrsons with euch prince p's!” Our 
opinion te that euch p reene need only to live longer 
apd gsin mere experience of the vorld ro indace 
them to change their opiniones, It har lor g been 
con id: red wisdom in rich men to teach their sone 
rom as fulemp o ment aud tue same rule should 
apply 'm the care of daughie s tich # bave wi 

ou koow, apd the suture ie provervia ly apceriain, 





- (— 
intorm him of the cireumetence. If the off: Bee 
should be pepenind, enscince your cow plaints uptl 
it te remedic Ik y F000 will be. 
3.7. ('mdiane,) ake; * Wil! you please te- 
Our + xecllent payer, of a 'ew of the 
son Forming Awoung te bam: rouse 
farming we may meniion * Lic”ig's 
ture,” Ten ck b.” a work 
ae atievtion, aad 
8. C.) writes; “ Will you 
‘ ir Port, to tell ms something 
about the degrve of *Mart-r ot Arts.” ist. Har the 
Upiverrits, conferring such to porsese cer 
tain ular qualifications? Amd what are they! 
ad. What University in the United States ver the 
fret to coufer this degree, and upon whom?” Ia 
ouly the Universities coster dc the 
A being merely au adjunct to the Coivervity. 
Inthe United States there is no Gxed distinctive 
bet ween Universities, 
grere. The only qualification re 
evail be a regularly cha:tered aod exdowed inrtite- 
parative be Bed deo and 1 ‘ 
pamber w 
stadics, bet ern the Coliege aed the High Scaeol. 
Has vard Culloge was y toe Gret to confer this 
deyree, but we do kpow u whom. writ- 
ing to the it of you ean, Gcubtiers, 


v7 
obtain this 


the wer a vember of cundem ued 
wore rent there. Aiterearde Dr, Mudd and 
a 


Hoy 
Suh; 
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‘orm, 
veyapcing, Contracts, and 
. and A. Abbott, will prob«biy 
Mock nale. re Men 


obr, a trausiated German work ; and 
« Graperice,” for information as to 


ey lenders 





hat degrad tlon there may be tp labor must act 
slike upon poor and upou rich gil, the only dil- 
fern new bel. y that there i+ « greater change of con- 
dition ia the letter care, Change of cundition, how- 
ever, ty ot pmecesear ly deyr wn, theugh your 
friend seem< vo consider t- 0. 

Swoon Gin (erie, O.) writes: “Tam a constant 
reader of sour valavble paper, snd lam ro glad you 
have a‘ Cotrespow ents coluwn.” TI «ant to ask you 
ates questions, and I bog you will be kind enoagh 
to answer, 1 aw 15 yeas old, and very tond of reid- 
ing novels, “y pareute are very much opposed to 
the same. Now, what is your opinwa!r Deo sou 
think it is injutlous?!—if +o, in what way! What 
would jou adviee we to rad?!” Your parents are, 
no coult, correct ta their oppeatiicn to pour neve 
racing. A schoo! gitl of 15 bas quite « @. int 
literary employment im attending to ber icssone, 





iu Orevely, but in an inetant after came up | 


without distracting her miod from this important 
du'y by the se .active pages of novels. Meny young 
perrous become so infataat d with povel reading as 
to qeite forget that ‘ite hae ite dutica, giving hem- 
sctves talee views of life, and injuring thew memal 
powers, by their Ince sa t devotion to this souree of 
eutertalament, Wet ink « moderate amount of will- 
wr.tien fiction an lmporanut aid i: forming the mind, 
but objecet to tutemperance in anytoiog. oe or two 
good no wa, apere should gtve you all the necessary 
1 laxasiow from your etud es, and if youdesireo. 
readiug, there are counticss works of trav: |, history 
and scence, whicb you wi'l fad both entertaloing 
and useful as aids in the compition of yuur cauca- 
tion. 

Scuimo (Newberry Co, 8&8. C.) writes: “I am glad 
that you avewer correspondents, I bave a question 
toask of you. It ie thie, There was a young triend 
+f mine to ace we to day, whe le en, aged to a young 
lady, acd he thinks that he bas to g:t a certificate 
from some officer of the law; for instance, the Clerk 
@ the Cour. I told him no, to and ma ry avd 
ask vo maa, That he war 81, apd wasiree, What 
1 want to know is, did 1 co wiung or right?” We do 
Bot kuow + hat the law of Soath (arol.na requires— 
or if it requirce the obtalotvg of any certidcae The 
laws oi the New Knglaud estat: 6, a: d, we believe, of 
enne of the Weetun aod Souhera states, do—in 
ord. rt a’ the clerg;man of migistrate mey know 
officially thet the partes ere of legal age, or, not 
belog ev, have the cupseut of tvelr parents or gear. 
claus, &c. Ip Masrachus tia, we bel ve, toe vert &- 
este bas to be procured irom the Town Clerk three 
weeks in advapc. of the martiage. And in ali the 
piaice it would provaby be better if at least that 
h ngih 0: punlic autice were l upon. It would 
Oltem operate as a ber to (be Opecatious of bigamists 
end oth © edv-pturers. 

Masset (Kenosha) asks: ‘ist Will you publish 
my anicks, and your * Anew re to Correspondesis’ 
teil me wace? #d. Ie it polite, when you are playi 
oo“ with your , to dispute ~bout an) teiny 
td le my vavcwriting good tor agil«f lar" let 
We wou d hive to see pour articles butore caves, 
but cvg-ider it very improvabie that a girl of 12 
shuuld have the exp rience and ability weveseary to 
piease our readers ad. It te mot polite to dispute 
vith your gucete whein r playing C. oquet, or ie any 
oticress. 2d Your handwilting le good consider- 
ing oar age. 

Mienosatre (New York) says; “I bave beco very 
muh loter. stea io your Anewers to Corer 
I will vemture to ask a few questions. Is i. impolite 
jo aiady toark « gentioman Ia «ben hy. gocs Lome 
with her fom a party about o'clock? And is the ¢ 
any cauee jor a gentieman to get offended if said 
geo. }-man bos be. s ont riding and the lady dues not 
ark him tv come again?” At ie perfect y correct tu 
in ite » @ Ot) mau inatihe hour memioud, Many 
lac les th ok itimperative te give this tevisetive at 
muce lair hours, even if ite would be ip- 
conveniout tothim. In your secund quesvier, pou 
Go Dut + tate w hetuer the was mdiny aivoc, 
wr with the lady. 
man might prope ly teel offended 
invitation tu cali again, end other cwes in which 
euch a luvitst on might aot ecem advisable. lou 
mes judge te whics c youre be vugs. 

Putco (Cleaveiaud, N. C.,) wiites : “ Having for 
rowe time been a reader of your vaiuable paper | ap- 
pree ate i viry hgh y, and sbimk ite value inc eased 
wy the intioduction of ‘Anewers to Corres 
deuta’ Will Db giad tohave yuu apewer the foilow 
tog: Ist. Is it prover for a youtg gen man to ar- 
-. @ young Iedyiu enter ctoge. oonting 
steps, Bo, by cateuing buld of net arme? 2). Woe 
jou yoo oy tarte for —- man to 
pose exe a young 
with whom he bar vut « eight acqualptance! 

wding and d.ecendmg stairs wich should 
pee de, the iedy of im geuteoman? 
un the siwesela & tue 
Dext 0 the 8. rcet, evcu if Be Bus to give the 
right arm?” familiar acquaintance 
should vot dv fo, umices reqeerted by ube lady, or 
im care phe sh uid be in damger of tala. td Na. 
&. The grateman ia the ‘ady im de- 
eo Bding. ah. li ie nut peoreeary that the 


Ej 


Dwguame«n ( *bie) ake: 
‘owe FF ei.eation ar bovk ke 
cuk ie 


yuu Would mevt #8 oR, esgeciien 
pee oaa-cip 
a. W. (Vemango, Pa.) writes: *‘* Noticing your 
Behud amet we: ite pus teres, | ven. 
your taver te anew ine £4 owing 
cary do 1 om takmg tore 
be 








g- 
‘Curious that be should harp to upon 
secy when secrecy's the rule,” thought 
barrister as the other went down. C) 
st have some especial urgent motive for 
bing it. I should like to know whore 
t other name ise, Curious too, that | 
ald be going to psy Mr. Pale a visit my- 
to-day or to-morrow.” 
at that be was co reticent by nature, 
perbaps aleo that he could not hold his 
ther in any favor, Ott, might have men- 
d the latter fact. He was engaged in 
friendly office (not as a barrister) of 
ving to establish the innocence of a young 
mn upon whom a suspicion of forgery 
ted. Mr. Pale could materially aid him 
he would: but to get him to do so was 
loult. It was altogether a matter of great 


AGRICULTURAL. 


The Freg in the Herse’s Feet. 

The frog in the horse's foot is evidently 
designed for very important user, If we 
pone wn observe the form and size of the 
frog in the foot of the colt, from four years 
old at first shoeing, and then note the 
ebanges which it undergoes, as the shoeing 
is repeated, we ehall soon be con that 
a visible departure from a state of health 
and natare is takicrg p'ace. At first it will 
be found large and full, with considerable 
elestivity, oval in form, at the heels fully 
deve loped, plump and rounded, By degrees 
the fulness and elasticity will be obsrrved to 
have diminished, ite vval form will disappear 
and it will dwindle ioto @ varrow crack, pre- 
terting only the mirerab'e remains 4 
frog. The question ie, Why is thiseo? I 
believe that most of the mircbief is the un- 
necessary evil of paring. The emith, in 
paricg the foot, comes to the frog and takes 
atlice from each side of it, for it presents 
an even, emootb, clean-looking surface when 
cut through, that to resist the temptatien is 
more than falle to the share of most smiths. 

The reasons for not paring the frog are 
firet, the frog has naturally less power of 
producing born than any other part of the 
foot it immediately checks the growth of the 
frog end prevents the expansion of the 
exporiog the membrane which secrets the 
horn to undue pressure. The layer of horn 


J 








that covers tie frog is thiuner in substance | and 


and more delicate than that of avy other 
part of the foot; aod when once d 

ie very imperfectly and eparingly reproduced. 
Asa general rule I would say, let the frog 
alone. 

Perhaps about one in a thousand may 
form an exocrption, where = eg loose- 
textured frog may require a little pari 
once or twice a year. wen bo queetiee 
within iteelf with two very «flicient modes 
of throwing off any superfluous horn it may 
be trow with. 

The firet and most common is the separa- 
tion from ite surface of emall, bran-like 
scales, which, becoming dry, fall off. Toe 
other is upon a larger scale, called 
the frog. A thick layer of frog separates 
itee’f in a body and comes off w the usual 
depth of paring. 

Bat it ie worthy of remark that there is a 
very important difference between the two 
operations. Nature never removes the cov- 


; while the knife, on the 
contrary, removes the borny covering, but is 


‘ |acable to eub-titute ary other in ite stead. 


My advice would be to ict the frog alone.— 
Weetern Rural. 
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LITTLE CHARLEY. 





My ist is placed on the table for the use 
of my Gfth. 
My 24 ia o lady's name. 
My 31 is to examine aco mats. 
My 4th is placed on my first for the use of 
my ffcb. 
y 5th ie a consumer. 


Natches, Miss. Ww. a. M 





Prebability Prebiem. 
From a full cask of wine o 20 
a, a quantity is teken out at = 
n 


a vesse! whose capacity is 10 and 
them the cask » man with wear, hee 
5 euch ons, W probability 
that mess than 8 pultens af wine remaias ia 


the cask’ 
ARTEMAS MARTIN 
McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 





Conundrume. 


Why are free sittings in church very 
ree?” bon —-Bonenss you are thea 


pothing. 

ar” What do ladies look for when they go 
to charch? Anr.—The bime (bymaus!) 

[Especially the Same—this is another new 
version of Psalme—a version which we 
know ladies as a rule treat with anything 
bat a-versios. } 

«ar Why sbould the Speaker of the House 
wear spectacles? Anse —Becanse ro many 
attempts are mede to * catch bis eye.” 





- Why ie Mr. Dirracli always greeted 
Ot with th 


e sight of bie last novel in the House 
of Commons? Ans.—Becavee be can net 


Pitake hie seat without seeing Lowe there 


bi ( Lotheir.”) 
at 


4 epg-sbell and « physician? Ans.—Onse ie 


Gay” What is the difference between oa 


the other ie M.D. 
When is a member of Congrers like 
tioner? Ave.—When he dreads ap- 
dirsolution. 
pat drink ie suitable for gardeners? 


a 


6 Ana —Sbrub. 


a Which is the most appropriate drink 
? Ans,—Sprace. 
ew” Why cre ladies so wicked? Aps.— 
Becavse they not only bone their stays, aed 
steel their - , but they positively 
8 


When mays man's coat-pocket be 
4 and yct have something in it? Ans. 
Vice it has a bole in it. 

car” Why, asks ad widow, is 
venison like my late and never sufficientiy- 

to-be-lamented husband? Ans.—Becaase— 
ob dear! ob bear |—it's the dear departed | 

Gar” What is the difference between a 
rhododendron ard a cold apple-dumpling ? 
(Perfectly obvious, and yet nobody ever 
guesses it.) Aus.—Why, of course, the one is 
a rhododendron, and the other is a cold ap- 
ple dumpling. 

(ar Why can no clergyman have a 
wooden leg? Ans.—Because, altbough a 

mvy bea plain chap, a parson can't 

be a lame un (laymap.) 





Anewers te Last. 
ENIGMA— 
“ Why let the stricken deer ge weep, 


The bart ungalled play 
For some must watch, ‘while some must 


tleep— 
So runs the world —, 
— Hamid, 1I1., scene 11. 


WORD SQUARE— 
MAP 
APE 
PET 


RIDDLE—Soore, core, ore. 


ARCRIPTE. 
Picktep Piums.—Last summer —- 
re bottled 
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